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| . 

SCENE a rural proſpect, with a mill at work. Several 
people employed about it; on one fide a houſe, Parv v 
reading in the window ; on the other a barn, chere 


Fanny fits mending @ net; GiLEs appears at a diſlance 
in the mill; FAIRFIELD and Rar taking ſacks from 


a cart. 
CHORUS of Gyp/fes. 


REE from ſorrow, free from ſtrife, 
O how bleſt the miller's lire ! 
Chearful working through the day, 0 
Still he laughs and ſings away. 
Nought can vex him, 
Novugtr perplex him, 
While there's griſt to make him gay. 
DUET. 
Let the great enjoy the bleſſings 
By ip dulgent fortune ſent : 
What can wealth, can grandeur offer 
More than plenty and content ? 


Fairf. Well done, well done! 'tis a ſure fign work 


| goes on merrily when folks ſing at it. Stop the mill 


there; and doſt hear, ſon Ralph, hoiſt yon ſacks of flour 
upon this cart, lad, and drive :t up to Lord Aimworth's. 
Coming from London laſt night with ſtrange company, 
no doubt there are calls enough for it by this time, 
Ralph, Ay feyther, whether or not there's no doubt 


but you'll find enough for a body to do. 


Fairf. What duft mutter? Is't not a ſtrange plague 
that thu can'fi never go about any thing with a 
will! murrain take it, what's come o'er the boy f 80 
mo thou wilt not ſet a. hand to what I have deſired 
race ! 


Ralph. Why don't you ſpeak to ſuſter Pat to do ſome- 


' thing then? | thought when the came home to us aſter 


my old lady's death, ſhe was to have been of ſome uſe in 
the houſe ; but inſtead of that, ſhe fits there all day, 
reading ou'landiſh books, dreſſed like a fine mad umaſel, 


and the nc ver a word you ſays to ſhe, 


A 2 Fairf. 
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Fairf. Sirrah, don't ſpeak ſo diſpectfully of thy ſiſter ; 
thou wilt never have the ty th of her deſerts. 

Rab. Why Tl read 30d write with her for what ſhe 
dates; and as for playing on the hapficols, I thinks her 
rich good mother mi;ht have learn'd her ſomething 
more properer, ſeeing ſhe did not remember to leave her 
a legacy at laſt. 

Fair. That's none of thy buſineſs, ſirrah. | 

Ralph. A farmer's wife painting pictures, and playing 
on the hapſicols ; why Il: be hang'd now, for all as old 
as ſhe. is, if ſhe knows any more about milkivg a cow, 
than I do ot ſewing a petticoat, 

Fairf. Ralph, thou haſt been drinking this morning. 

Ralph. Well, if fo be as I have, it's nothing out of 
your pocket, nor mines neither. 

Fairf. Who has been giving thee liquor, ſir-ab? 

Ralph. Why it was wind —a gentleman guve me. 

Farrf. A gentleman ! 

Ralph. Yes, a gentleman that's come piping hot from 
Lond-'n ; he is below «t the Cat and Bag pipes ; I cod he 
rides a choice bit of a nag; I dare to ſay ſhe's tetch as 
good as forty pound at ever a fair in all England. 

Fairf. A fig's end for what ſhe'd fecch ; mind thy 
buſineſs, or by the lord Harry 

Ralph. Why I won't do anocher hand's turn to-day 
now; ſa that's flat. 

Fairf. Thou wilt rot 

Ralph. Why no, I won't; ſo what argufies your put» 
ting yourſelf in a paſſion, feyther! I've promiſed to go 
back tu the gentleman ; and I don't know but what he's 
a lord too, and mayhap he may do more for me than you 
thinks of. l 

Fairf. Well, ſ-n Ralph, run thy gait ; but remember 
I tell thee, thou will repent this untowardneſs. 

Ralph. Why, bow ſhall I repent it? Mayhap you'll 
turn me out of your ſervice ; a match; with all hearts 
Iccd 1 dou't care three braſs pins. 


AIR. 
If that's all you want, who the plague will be ſorry, 
*T'were better by half to dig ſtones in a quarry ; 
For my ſbare I'm weary of what is got by't: 
S'i-fh ! here's ſuch a racket, ſuch ſcolding and colling, 
You're never content, duc when folks are a toiling, 
And drudgiag like horſes from morning till night. 


You 


ou 


| 
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You think I'm afraid ; but the diff*rence to ſhe you; 
Firit, yonder's your ſhovel ; your ſacks too I throw you; 
Henceforward take caie of your matters who will; 
They're Welcome to ſlave for your wages who need em, 

Tol lol derol lol, I have purchas'd my freedom, 
And never hereaſter ſhall work at the mill. Exit. 


Fairf. Dear heart, dear heart! | young this ungra- 
cious boy puts me quite beſide myſelf. Patty, my dear, 
come down into the yard a little, and keep me company 
— and you, thieves, vagabonds, gypſies, out here ; tis 
you debauch my (on. [ Excunt Gyplizs, 


Enter Patty. AIR. 
Patty. In love to pine and languiſh, 
Yet know your paſſion vain ; 
To harbour heart-telt a»guiſh, 
Yet fear to tell your pain. 
What powers unr:lenting, 
Severer ills inventing, 
Can ſharpen pangs like theſe ; 
Where days and nights, tormenting, 
Yield not a moment's eaſe ! 


Fairf. Well Patty, Maſter Goodman, my lord's ſtews 
ard, has been with me juſt now, and I find we are like to 
have preat doings ; his lordſhip has brought down Sir 
Harty Sy camore and his family, and there is more com- 
pany expected in a few days. | 


Patty. I know Sir Harry very well; he is by marriage 


a diſtant relation of my lord's, | 

Fal. Pray what tort of a young body is the daughter 
there; I thins ſhe uſed to be wuh you at the calile, 
three or four ſummers ago, when my young lord was out 
upon his travels. 

Putty. Oh ! very often; ſhe was a great favourite of 
my lady's: pray father 1s ſhe come down ? 

foirf. Why you know the report laſt night, about my 
lord's going to be married; by what I can learn ſhe is, 
ard there is likely to be a nearer relationſhip between he 
fam lies, erc long. It ſeems, his lordſhip was not ver 
willing for the match, but the friends on both ſides in 
London pretſed it fo hard: then there's a {wingeing for- 
tune: maſler Goodman tells me a matter of iwenty or 
thirty thouſand pounds. 

Patty. If it was a million, father, it would not be more 


B | than 


: 
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than my Lord Aimworth d:ſerves; I ſuppoſe the wed- 
ding will be celebrated here at the mavſion-hbouſe. 

Fairf. So it is thought, as ſoon as things can be pro- 
perly prepared———— And now, Patty, if I could but 

ce thee a little merry - Come, bleſs thee, piuck up thy 

fpirits—To be ſure thou balt ſuſtained, in the death of 
thy lady, a heavy loſs ; ſhe was a parent to thee ; nay, 
and better, inaſmuch as ſhe took thee when thou wert 
but a babe, and gave thee an educ:tion which thy natu- 
ral parents could not afford to do. | 

P atty. Ah! dear father, don't mention what, perhaps, 
has been my great: &t misfortune. 


ſenſe, that people talk ſo much about? — But I have 
ſomething to fay to thee which I would hare thee con- 
ſider ſerĩouſly.— I believe I need no: tell thee, my child, 
that a young maiden, after ſhe is mariageable, eſpecially 
if ſhe has any thing about her to draw people's notice, is 
liable to ill rongues, and a many croſs accidents ; ſo that 
the ſooner ſhe's out of harm's way the better. 

Patty. Undoubtedly, father, there ate people enough 
who watch every opportunity to gratify their own mas 


| lice ; but when a young woman's conduct is unblamea- 


ble 

Fairf. Why, Patty, there may be ſomething in that ; 
but you know flander will leave ſpots, where malice finds 
none: I ſay, then, a young woman's beſt ſafeguard is a 
good huſbapd, Now there is our neigibour, Farmer 


iles ; he is a ſober, honeſt, induſtrious young feilow, 


and one of the wealthieſt in theſe part; he is greatly 
taken with thee ; and it is not the firſt time I have told 
thee I ſhould be glad to have him for a ſon-in-law. 

Paity. And I have told you as often, father, I would 
ſubmit myſelf entirely to your diredtion; whatever you 
thirk proper for me, is fr. 

Faixf. Why that's ſpoken like a du:iful, ſenſible girl; 

et thee in, then, and leave me to manage it 

Perhaps our neighbour Gi es is not a gentleman ; but 
_ are the greateſt part of our country gentlemen goo 
or ? 3 

Party. Very true, father. The ſentiments, indeed, 
have frequently little correſpondence with the condition; 


and it is according to them al ne we ought to regulate 
our eſteem. | 


AIR. 


Fairf. Nay then, Patty, what's become of all thy 


— 
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What are outward forms, and ſhews, 
To an honeft heart compar'd ? 
Oft the ruſtic, wanting thoſe, 
Has the nobler portion ſhar'd. 


Oft we ſee the homely flower, 
Bearing at the hedge's ſide, 
Virtues of more ſov'reign pow'r 
Than the garden's gayeſt pride. [ Exit. 
Euter Giles. 
Giles. Well, maſter Fairfield, you and Miſs Pat have 
had a long diſcourſe together; did you tell her that I 


was come down ? 


Fairf. No, in truth, friend Giles; but I mentioned 
our affair at a diſtance ; and I think there is no fear. 

Giles. That's right—and when ſhall us—You do know 
I have told you my mind often and often, 

Fairf. Farmer, give us thy hand; nobody doubts thy 
good-will to me and my girl; and you may take my 
word, I would rather give her to thee than another ; for 
Iam main certain thou wilt make her a good huſband, 

Gili. Thanks to your kind opinion, maſter Fairfi-1d ; 
if ſuch be my hap, I hope there will be no cauſe of com- 

laint. | 
. Fairf. And I promiſe. thee my daughter will make 


thee a choice wife, But thou know ſt, friend Giles, that 


I, and all belongs to me, have gre+: obligations to Lord 
Aimworth's family ; Patty, in particylar, would be one 
of the moſt ungrateful wretches this day breathing if ſhe 
was to do the ſmalleſt thing contrary to their conſent and 
approbation. e 

Giles. Nay, nay, tis well enough known to all th 


country, ſhe was the old lady's darling. | 


Fairf. Well, maſter Giles, Il affure thee ſhe is not 
one whit leſs obliged to my lord himſelf. When his 
mother was taken off ſo ſuddenly, and his affairs called 
bim up to London, if Patty would have remained at the 
caftle, ſhe might have had the command of all; or if ſhe 


-would have gone any whereelſe, he would have paid for 


her fixing, ler the coft be what it would. | 
G./es. Why, for that matter, folks did not ſpare to 

fay, that my lod had a fort of a ſneaking kindneſs for 

her himſelf ; and I remember, at one time, it was rife 


all about the neighbourhood, that ſhe was actually to be 


B 2 | F air fe 
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Fairf. Pho, pho! a pack of women's tales. 

Giles, Nay, to be fure they'll ſay any thing. | 
 Fairf. My lord's a man of a better way of thinkiog, 
friend Giles — But this is neither here nor there to our 
buſineſs — Have you been at the caſtle yet? 

Gil-s. Whol! Bleſs your heart, I did not hear a ſyl- 
lable of his lordſhip's being come down, till your lad 
told me. 

Fairf. No! why then go up to my lord, let him know 
you have a mind to make a match with my daughter ; 
bear what he has to ſay to it; and afterwards we will try 
it we can't ſettle matters, 

_ Gile;, Go up to my lord! I cod if that be all, Pill do 
it with the biggeſt pleaſure in life —But where's Miſs 
Pat? Might not one ax her how ſhe do? | 

Fairf. Never ſpare it; ſhe's within there. \ 

Giles. I ſees her—vddd rabbit it, this hatch is locked 
now Miſs Pat=——Miſs Patty—She makes believe 
not to hear me. | 

Fairf. Well, well, never mind ; thoul't come and eat 
a moriel of dinner with us. 

Giles, Nay, but juſt to have a bit of joke with her at 
pieſent—NMifs Pat, I ſax—xon't you opea the door ? 


3 BE 5 


Hark! *tis I, your own true lover, 
After walk ng three long miles, 
One kind took at leaſt diſcover, 
Come and ſpeak a word to Giles. 
You alone my heart I fix on : 
Ah ! you little cunning vixen ! 
I can ſee your roguiſh ſmiles. 
 Addſlids! my mind is ſo poſſeſt, 
Ti lwe'te ſped, I ſhan't have reſt; 
Only ſay the tbing's a bargain, 
Here an you like it, 
Ready to ſtrike it, | 
There's at once an end of arguing : 
I'm hei's, ſhe's mine; | 
Thus we ſeal, and thus we ſign. [Exit 


| Enter Patty. 
Fairf. Patty, child, why would'ſt not thou open the 
door for our neighbour Giles ? | 
Patty. Really, father, I did not know what was the 
mater. ; 
Fa . 


4 
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. 
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Fa . Well, another time; he'll be here again pre- 
ſently. He's gone up to che caſt o Patty ; thou know'fk 
it would not be right for us to do any thiog «© ithout 
giving his lordſhip iatel 1yence, ſo I have ſent the firmer 
to let him know that he is willing, and we are willing; 
and, with his lordſhip's appr. bation - 
Patty. Oh dear farher—w«h it are you going to ſay ? 
Fair/, Nay, child, I would not haze tarr'd a fiep for 
| Sfty pounds, without advertiſing his lordihip before hand, 
Patty. But turely, ſurely, you have not done this rafh, 
this prectoitat? ming. 
Fairf. How raih, how is it raſh, Patty? I don't un- 
TE derſt aud thee. 


5 Patty, On, vou have diſtreſs'd me bevond imagination, 

but: whywould you not give me notice - ſpeak to me firll ? 

. F.irf. Why bau't I ſpoken to thee an hundred times ? 

1 No, Patty, is thou that would'ft diſtreſs me, and thoul't 
R | break my heart. 


Patty. Dear father ! 
„ Fairf. All defire is to ſee thee well ſettled; and now 
| that I am likely to do fo, thou art not contenied ; I am 
ſure the farmer is as ſightly a clever lad as any in the 

| country; and is he not a+} good as we? 
Patty. * lis very true, father; I am to blame; pray 

forgive me. | 

Fairf. Forgive thee! Lord help thee, my child, I am 
not angry with thee ; but quiet thyſelf, Patty, and thou'lt 
fee all this willt a out for the beſt, [ Exit. 
| Patty, What will become of me? my lord will certain! 


im2gine this is done with my conſ-opt Well, is he 
' Pot hin«(-if going to be married to a lady, ſuit.ble to 

him 10 rank, ſaitable to him in fortune, as this ſarmer is 

to me; and under what pretence can | refuſe the buf. 

band my father has found for me? Shall I ſay that I have 
f Gard to raiſe my inclinations above my condition, and 
| preſumed to love, where my duty taught me only gra- 
titude and reſpect ? Alas! who could live in the houſe 
with Lord Aimworth, ſee him, converſe with him, aud 
not love him ! I have this conſolation, however, my folly 
is yet undiſcover'd to any; elſe, how ſhould I be ridi- 
culed and deſpiſed ; nay, would not my lord himſelf 
deſpiſe me, eſpecially, if he knew that I have more than 
once conſtrued his natural affability and politeneſs into 
ſertiments as unworthy of him, as mine are bold and ex- 
Tavagant, Unexampled 3 did J poſſeſs any thing 


3 capable 


— — — — — 
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Mervin, and ſhou.d have been very glad 
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capable of attracting fuch a notice, to what purpoſe 
could a man of his diſtinfic ncaft his eyes on a girl, poor, 
meanly born, and indebted tor every thing to the ill- 
placed bounty of his family * | 
Al R. 
Ah! why ſhould fare, purſuing L 
A wretched thing like me, 
Heap ruia thus on rvin, | 
And add to miſery ? 
The griefs I languiſh'd under, 
In ſ-cret let me ſhare ; 
But this new ſtroke of thunder, 2 

Is more than I can bear. { Exit. ! 

SCENE, a Chamber in Lord Aimworth's Heye. | 

Enter Sir Harty Sycamore and Theodoſia. | 

Sir Har. Well, but Theodoſia, child, you are quite 
unreaſonable. 

Theo. Pardon me, papa, it is not I am unreaſonable :_ 
when 1 gave way to my inclinations for Mr. Mervin, he 
did not ſeem leſs agreeable to you and my mama, than 
he was acceptable to me. It is therefore you have been 
unreaſonable, in firſt encourzging his «ddrefſes, and at- 
terwards forbidding him your houſe ; in order to bring 
me dovin here, to force me on a gentleman 

Sir Har. Force you, Doſſy, What do you mean? By the 
1a, I would not force you cr. the Czar of Muſcovy. 

Theo. And yet, papa, u hat elſe can I call it? for tho? 
Lord Aimworth is extremely attentive ard ubliging, I 
aſſure you he is by no means ore of the moſt a:d-nt of 
Jovers. | 

Sir Har. Ardent, ah! there it is; you girls never 
think there is any love, without kiſſing and hugging ; but 
you ſhould conſider, child, my Lord Aim worth is a polue 
man, and has been abroad in France and Italy, where 
theſe things are notthe faſhion ; | remember, when I was 
on my travels, among the madames and ſignoras, we ne- 
ver ſaluted more than the tip of the ear. 1 

Theo. Really, papa, you bave a very ſtrange opinion 
of my delicacy ; I had no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts, : 

Sir Har. Well, come, my poor Dofly, I ſee you are | 
.chagrin'd, but you know it is not my fault; on the con- 
trary, I aſſure you, I had always a great regard for young 


- 


Theo. How then, papa, could you juin in forcing me 
to write him that ſtrange letter» never to ſee me more ; 


* 


| 
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er how indeed could I comply with your commands ? 


what muſt he think of me? 


Sir Har. Ay, but hcl, Dofly, vour mama convinced 
me that he was not ſo proper a [»n-in-law for us as Lord 
Aimworth. 

Theo. Convinced you! Ah, my dear papa, you were 
not convinced, 

Sir Har, What don't I know when I am convinced? 

Tho, Why no, papa; becauſe your good-nature and 
eaſineſs of temper is ſuch, that you pay more teſpect to 
the judgment of mama, and leſs to your own, than you 
oug ht to do. 

Sir Har. Well, but Doſſy, don't you fee how your 
mama loves me; if my finger docs but ach, ſhe's like a 
bewitched woman; and if I gas to dic, I don't b lieve 
ſhe would outlive the burying of me: nay, ſhe has told 
me as much herſelf, 

Ther. Her tondnefſs iadecd is very extraordinary. 

Sir Har. Beſides, could you give vp the proſpeR of 


being a counteſs, and mittteſs of this Fae place? 


Theo, Yes, truly could I. 


ATR. 
With the man that I love, was I d<(lin'd to dwell, 
On a monn:ain, a moor, ina cot, in a cell, 
Retreats the mo barren, moit defert, would be 
More pivafng the- courts or a palace to me. 
Let the vain and the venal, in wedlock aſpire 
Jo what folly ettecms, and the vulgar admire; 
I yield them the bliſe, where their withes are plac'd, 
Inſenſi ble creatures! 'tis ail they can taſte, 


Euter Lady Sycamore, 

La. Sc. Sir Harry, where ate you? 

dr Har, Here, my lamb. e 
. Ta. $\c. Jam jeſt come from looking over his lord- 
ſhip's family trinkets Well, Miſs Sycamore, you are 
a happy creature, to have diamonds, cquipage, title, all 
the bleflings of lite p vred thus upon you at once. 

Theo. Bleſſings, madam ! do you thick then I am ſuch 
a Wretch as to place my felicity in the poſieflion of any 
ſuch trumpery ? 

La. Syc. Upon my word, Miſs, you bave a very diſ- 
Cainful manner of expreſſing yourſelt ; I believe there 


are very few young women of ſaſhion, who would think 
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any ſacrifice they could make, too much for them. — Did. 
you ever hear the like of ber, Sir Harry ? 

S:r Har. Why, my dear, I have juit been talking to 
her in the ſame ſtrain, but whatever ihe has get in her 
head 

La. Syc. Oh, it is Mr. Mervin, her gentieman of 
Eucklerſbury.— Fye Miſs, merry a cit! Where 1s your 
pride, your vanity ; have you nothing of the. perſon of 
diſtinction about you ? 5 

Sir Har. Well, but my Lady, you know I am a piece 
of a cit my (elf, as I may ſay, for my great-grandfather 
was a dry-falter. | 

Theo, And yet, madam, you condeſcended tu marry 
my papa. 

La. Syc. Well, if I did, Miſs, T had but five thouſand: 
pounds to my portion, and Sir Harry knows I w-s palt 
eight and thirty, before I would liſten ro him. 

Sir Har. Nay, Doſſy, that's true, your mama owr'd 
eight and thirty, before we were married: but by the 
la, my dear, you were a lovely angel; and by candle- 
light nobody would have taken you for above five and 
twenty. 


La. Sc. Sir Harry, you remember the laſt time I was 


at my lord duke's? 


Sir Har. Yes, my love, it was the very day your little 
biich Minxey pupt. | 

La. Sc. And pray what did the whole family (ay ? 
my lord John, and my lord homas, and my lad Da- 
cheſs in p-rticular ? Coulin, ſays her Grace to me 
for the alu ays call.d me cuſia 

Theo, Well, but madam, to cut this matter ſhort at 
once, my father has a great regard for Mr. Mervin, and 
would conſent to our uni n with all bis heart, 

La. Syc. Do you fay fo, Sir Harry? 

Sir Har. Who I, love! 
La. Syc. Then all my care and prudence are come to 
nothirg. | : 

Sir Har. Well, but ſtay, my lady — Doſſy, you are al- 
wars making miſchief, | 

Theo. Ah! my dear ſweet —— a 

La. Syc. Do, Miſs, that's right, coax 

2 No, madam, I am not capable of any ſuch mean - 
neis. 


La. Syc. Tis very civil of you to contradict me, hon - 
ever. 
| S's 
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Sir Har. Eb! what's that—hands off, Doſſy don't 
come near me. 
AIR. 


Why how now, Miſs pert, 
Do you thiak to divert 
My anger by fawning and ſtroking ? 
Would you make me a fool, 
Your play-thing, your tool, 
Was ever young minx ſo provoking ? 
Get out of my light, 
would be ſerving you right, 
To lay a ſound doſe of the laſh on. 
Contradict your mama! 
I've a mind, by the la; 
But I won't put myſelf in a paſſion. 
37 [Exit Theodoſia. 


Enter Lord Aimworth end Giles, 
L. Aim. Come, farmer, you may come io, there are 
none here but friends.— Sir Harry, your ſervant. 
Sir Har. My lord, I kiſs your lordſhip's hands—lT 
hope he did not overhear us ſquabbiiag. es. 

L. Aim. Well now, maſter Giles, what 1s it you have 
got to ſay tome? If I can do you any ſervice, this com- 
pany will give you leave to ſpeak. a 

Giles, I thank your lordihip, I has not got a great deal 
to ſay ; I do come to your lordſhip about a little buſineſs 
if you'll pleaſe to give me the hearing. 

L. Aim. Certainly, only let me know what it is. 
- Giles, Why an pleaſe you my lord, being left alone, 
as | may ſay, feyther dead, and all the bulineſs upon my 
own hands, I do think of ſettling and taking a wife, and 
am come to ax your honour's conſent. 

L. Aim. M conſent, farmer! if that be neceſſ.ry, you 
have it with all my hcart—T hope you have taken care to 
make a prudent choice. | 

Giles. Why I do hope ſo, my lord. | 

L. vim, Well, zd who is the happy fair one? Does 
ſhe live in my houſe ? 

Giles. No, my lord, ſhe does not live in your houſe, 
but ſhe's a parſon of you acquaintance. | 

L Aim. Of wy »cquiintance ! 

Giles. No offence, I hope, your honour, : 

T. Ain. None in the leaſt: but how is ſhe an acquaint» 
ance of mine ? | 


G:!:s. Your lordſhip do know miller Fair field F 


* 
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L. Aim. Well— - | 

Giles. And Patty Fairkeld, his daughter, my lord ? 

ZL. Aim. Ay; is it her you tbink ot marrying ? 

Giles. Why if ſo be as your lordſhip has no odjection; 
to be ſure we will do nothing without your conlent and 
approba: ion. 

L. Aim. Upon my word, fa mer, you have made an 
excellent choice. — It is a god-daughter of my mother's, 
who was bred up under her care, and 1 proteſt I 
do not know a more amiable young woman.——But are 
you ſure, farmer, that Patty herſelf is inclinable to this 
match ? / | 

Giles. O yes, my lord, I am ſartain of that. 

L. Aim. Perhaps then ſhe defired you to come and aſk 
my conſcnt? | | 

Giles. Why as far as this here, my lord; to be ſure, 
the miller did not care to publiſh the banns, without 
making your lordſhip acquainted—But I hope your ho- 
nour's not angry with I. % | 

L. Aim. Augry, farmer! why ſhould you think fo ?— 
what intereſt have I in it to be angry ? | 

Sir Har. And f, honeſt farmer, you are going to be 
married to little Patty Fairfield ? She's an old acquaint- 
ance of mine; how long have you and ſhe been {xeer- 


hearts ? » 


Giles. Not a long while, an pleaſe your worſhip. 
Sir Har. Well, her father's a good warm fellow; k 
ſuppoſe you take care that ſhe brings ſomething to make 


the pot boil ? 


L. Ho. What does that concern you, Sir Harry? how 


often muſt 1 tall you of meddling in other people's affairs 2 


Sir Har. My lord, a penny for yur thoughts. 

L. Aim, I beg your pardon, Sic Harry; upon my 
word, I did nut think where 1 was. | 

Giles. Well then, your honour, I'll make bold to be 
taking my leave; I may fay you gave conſent for Mits 
Patty and I to go on. 

L. Aim. Unvoubtedly, farmer, if ſhe approves of it: 
but are you nor afraid that her education has rendered 
her a little anſuitable for a wife for you ? 

La. Syc. Oh my lord, if the girl's handy — 

Sir Har. Ob, ay—when a girl's handy —— 

Giles. Handy! Why, ſaving reſpect, there's nothing 
comes amiſs to her; ſhe's cute at every varſal ki:d of 


1 AIR. 


Fx Bo 
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| AIX. 

Od«'s my life, ſearch England over, 
An you match her in her ſtation, 
I'll be bound to fly the nation: 

And be ſure as well I love her. 

D- but feel my heart a beating, 
Still her pretty name repeating. 
Here's the work 'tis always at, 

Pitty, patty, pat, pit, pat. 

When ſhe makes the muſic tinkle, 
What on ycarth can ſweer:r be? 

Then her little eves fo twinkle, 

Tia feaſt to hear and ſce. [Ex/t, 


Sir Har. By dad this is a good merry fellow, is not he 
in love, u ich his pitty patty ?—And fo, my lord, you have 
given your c: nſent that he ſhall marry your mother's old 
houſekeeper. Ah, well I can ſee — 

L. Aim. Nobody doubts, Sir Harry, that you are very 
clear-lighied. ; ' 

Sir Har. Yes, yes, let me alone, I know what's what ! 
I was a young fellow once myſelf; and | ſhould have been 
glai >fatrenant, to tak a pretty girl off my hands now 
ard ther, as wellas another. 

L. Aim. T protcit, my dear friend, I don't underſtand 

ou. | 

La. Sye Nor nobody elſe Sir Harry you are going at 
ſ:me beœaſtlineſs now. 

Sir Har. Whol, wy lady ? not I, as I hope to live and 
breathe ; *tis nothing to us, you know, what my lord 
does betore he's married; when I was a batchelor, I was 
a devil among the wenches myſelf; and yet I vow to 
George, my lord, ſince I knew my lady Svcamrre, and 


ue ſhall be man and wife eighteen years, if we live till 


next Candlemas day, I never had to do 
La. Syc. Sir Hairy, comewut of the rom, I deſire. 
Sir Har. Why, what's the matter, my lady, I did not 


. fay any harm ? 


La. Syc. I ſee what, you are driving at, you want to 
make me faint. 


Sir Har. I want to make you faint, my lady! 
La. $;c, Yes you do— and if you don't come out this 
inſtaat I (hall fall down in the chamber.—I beg, my lord, 


you won't ſpeak to him. Will you come out Sir Harry? 


Sir Har. Nay, but my lady! 
, La. 
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La. Syc. No, I will have you out. 
* [Excnunt Sir Hariy axd Lady Sycamore, 
L. Aim. This worthy baronet, and his lady, arc cer- 
tainly a very whimſical couple; however, their daughter 
is perfectly amiable in every reſpe@ : and yet I am ſorry 
I have brought her down here; for can I in honour mar- 
ry her, while wy affections are engaged to another ? To 
what does the pride of condition and the cenſure of the 
world force me? Mutt I then renounce the only perſon 
that can make me happy; becauſe, becauſe what? be- 
c uſe ſhe's a miller's daughter? Vain pride, and unjuſt 
cenſure! has ſhe not all the graces that education can 
give her {ex ; improved by a genius ſeldom found among 
the higheſt? Has ſhe not modeſty, ſweetneſs of temper, 
and beauty of perſon, capable of adoroing a rank the moſt 
exalted ? But it is too late to think of theſe things now; 
my hand is promiſed, ay honour engaged: and if it was 


not ſo, ſhe has engaged herſelf ; the tarmer is a perſ-n to 


her mind, and I have authorized their union by my ap- 
proba:ion. | 
AIR. 
The madman thus, at times, we ſee 
With ſeeming reaſon blett ; 
His looks, his words, his thoughts are free, 
And ſpeak a mind at reſt. ; 


But ſhort the calms of caſe and ſenſe, 
And ah! uncertain too ; 
While that idea lives from whence 
At firit his trevzy grew. [ Exit, 


SCENF, aproſp-& of the Mill. 


Enter Ralph, aui, Niervin, in @ riding dr ie, followed 


by Fanny. 

Fanny. Ah, pray your honour, try if you have not 
ſomething to ſpaie for poor Fanny de gypſey. 

Ralf h. I 1-1} you, Fan, the gente man has no chauge 
about him; why ihe plague will you be ſo trouble- 
ſome ? | 

Fanry. Lord what is it to you, if his honour has a 
mend to give me a rifle? Do pray, gentleman, put your 
hand in your pecket. 

Mer. I am almoſt diftrafted! Ungrateful Theodoſia, 
to change ſo ſuddenly, and write me ſuch a letter ! How- 


ever, I am refolved to have my diſmiſſion face to face; 
this letter may be foiced from. her by her mother, who 


I kaow 


* 


THE MAID OF 17 


I know was never cordially my friend: I could not get 

a ſight of her in London, but here they will be leſs ou 

| their guard; aud fee her I will, by one means or 
other. 

Fury. Then your honour will not extend your cha 


rity ? 
, AIX. 


1 am young, and I am friendleſs, 
And poor, alas! withal; 

Sure my ſor rows will be endleſs ; 
In vain for help I call. 

Have ſome pity in your nature, 

To relieve a wrietched creature, 
Though the gift be re'er ſo ſmall. 


ä May you, p ſſeſſing every bleſhog, 
Still inherit Sit, all you merit, Sir, 
And never know what it is to want; 
Sweet Heaven your worſhip ail happineſs grant. 
. Exit. 
Ra pb. Now I'll go and take that money from her, 
and I h ve a good mind to lick her, fo I bave. 
Mcr. Pho, pi'ythee ſtay where you are. | 
RA. Nay, but I hate to fee a toad fo deviliſh 
greecy, 
Men., Well, come, ſhe has not get a great deal, and I 
have thyught how ſhe may do me a favour in her»turn. 
Re!ph. Ay, but you may put that out of your head, 
i, for [can ell you ſhe won't. 
; | Ar. How to 7 
Tea. Hwy to! why ſhe's as cunning as the Devil, 
ed Aer. Oh the is !—] fancy 1 underſtand you Well, 
jo that caie, fricnd Ralph———Your name's Ralpn, I 
ot think, | \ 
Ralph. Yrs, fir, zt your ſervice, for want of a better. 


„ A O43. AE f AM SEES: 
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ge Aer, I ſay then, friend Ralph, in that caſe, we will 

= remit che favour you think of, till the lady is in a more 
complying humour, and try if ſhe cannot ſerve me at 

S A preient in ſome other capacity, — There are a good 

ur many gypſies hereab»ur, are there not ? | 

: Rap. Softly—I have a whole gang of them here in 

la, our barn ; I have kept them about the place theſe thiee 

we mon'hs, and all on account of ſhe. | 

e Mer. Really ! 

ho C 


Ra lth, 
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Ralph. Ves — but for your life don't ſay a word of 
it to any. Chriſtian—-I am in love with her. 
Mer . Indeed ! 


Ralph. Feyther is as mad with me about it as Old 


Scratch; and I gets the plagne and all of anger; but I 


don't mind that. 

Mer. Well, friend Ralph, if you are in love, no doubt 
you have ſome influence over your miſtreſs ; don't you 
think you could prevail upon her, and her companions, 
to ſupply me with one of her habits, and let me go up 
with them to-day to my lord Aimworth's ? 


Ralph. Why, do you want to go a mumming ? We 
never do that here but in the Chriſtmas holidays. 


Mer. No matter: manage this for me, and manage 


it with ſecrecy ; and I promiſe you ſhall not go unre- 
warded. 

Ralph. Oh! as for that, fir, I don't look for any thing, 
I can eaſily get you a bundle of their tags; but I dou't 
know whether you'll prevail on them to go up to my 
Jord's, becauſe they*re afraid of a big dog that's in the 
yard: but Pl tell yon what I can do- I can go up be- 


fore you, and have the dog faſtened, for I know his ken» 
nel. 


Mer. That will do very well—By means of this diſ- 


* 


guiſe I ſhall probably get a fight of her; and I leave the 


xeſt to love and fortune. 


AIR. 
Why quits the merchant, bleſt with eaſe, 
The pleaſvron ef his native feat, 
To tempt the dangeis of the ſeas, 
And climes more perilous than theſe, 
Midi freezing cold, or ſcorching heat? 
He knows the hardihip, knows the pin, 
The length of way, but thinks it ſmall ; 
The ſweets of what he hopes to pain, 
Undaunted, make him combat 31]. [ Exeunt, 


Enter P.tty, Ralph, Giles, Fanny, 

Ges. So, his lordihip was as wiliing as the flowers in 
My and as | was coming along, who ſhould I meet 
bu: your father—and he bid me run in all haſte and tell 
you— for we were ſure you would be deadly glad. 


Patt), I know not what bufineſs you had to go to my 
lor !'s at all, farmer. | | 


Giki. Nay, I only did as I was defired—Maſier Fair 
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eld bid me tell you moreover, as how he wou'd have 
you go vp to my lord out of hand, and thank him. 
Raiph. So ſhe ought; and take off thoſe cloaths, and 
put on what's mo + becoming her ſtztion ; you know my 
father ſpoke to you of that this morning too. 
Patiy. Brother, I ſhall obey my father. 


Lie ſtill my heart! — oh! fatal ſtroke, 


That kills at once my hopes and me. 
Gilete Miſs Pat! 


Patty. | what ? 
Giles. Nay, I only ſpoke. 


Ralph. Take courage, mon, ſhe does but joke. 
Come, ſuſter, ſomewhat kinder be. 
Fanny, This is a thing the moſt oddeſt, 
Some folks are fo plaguily modeſt ; - 
Were we in the caſe, 
Ral. Fan. To be in their place, 
We'd carry it off with a diff: rent face, 
Giles. Thus [I take her by the Rly hand, 
So ſofr and white. 
Rulph. — Wh now that's right: 
And kiſs her too, men, never ſtand. 
What words can explain 
My pleaſure—my pain? 
Pat. Giles. It preſſes, ic 1iſes, 
My heart it ſurpriſes, 
I can't ksep it down, tho? I'd never fo fain. 
Fanny. So here the play ends, 


The lovers are friends; 
Ralph. Huſt: ; 


Fanny. Tuſh! 

Giles. Nah! 
Patty, Pſha! 
All. 


What torment's exceeding, what joys are above 
The pains and the pleaſures that wait upon love. 
[ Exeunt:- 


ACT U. 


SCENE, @ marble portico, 012m nted with ſtatues, wvhich 
opens from Lord Aimworth's houſe ; txvo chairs near 119 
Enter Lerd Aimworth reading. 

P. how contemptible a light wculd the ſituation I am 
now in ſhew me to * of the fine men of the pie- 


20 THE MAID OF 


ſeat age! In love with a country girl; rivalled by a 
poor fellow, one of my meaneſt tenants, and unraly at 
it! If I had a mind to her, I know they would tell me, I 
ought to have taken care to make myſelf eaſy long ago. 
when I had her in my power. But I have the teltimony 
of my own heart in my favour; and I think, was it to 
do again, I ſhould act as I have done. Let's ſce, What 
have we here? perhaps a hook may compoie my thoughts ; 
[reads and toriws the book away] it's to no purpoſe, I 
can't read, I can't think, I can't do any thing. 
| AIR. 
Ah! hew vainly mortals treaſure 
Hopes of happineſs and pleaſure, 
Hard and doubtful to obtain ; 
By wbat ſtandards falſe we mature: 
Still purſuing 
Ways to ruin, 


Secking bliſs, and finding pain. 


Enter Patty. | ; 
Paity. Now comes the trial: no, my ſentence is alrea- 


dy pronounc'd, and I will meet my fate with prudet ce 
and reſolution. 


L. Aim. Who's there? 
»Patty. My lord! 

L. Aim. Patty Fairfield ! 

Patty. I hun biy beg pardon, my lord, for preſſing fo 
abruptly into your preſence ; but I was told 1 might walk 
this way; and Jam come by my father's commands to 
thank your lordſhip for all your favours. 

L. Aim. Favours, Patty! what favours ? I have done 
ber none: but why this metamorphoſis? I proteſt, it you 

ad not ſpoke, I ſhould not have known you; | never 
ſaw you wear ſuch cloaths as theſe in my mother's |.te 
time. 
- Patty. No, my lord, it was her ladyſhip's pleaſure I 
ſhould wear better, and therefore I ob: yed ; but it is 
my duty to) dreſs in a manner more ſvitable to my ſtaticn. 
and future proſpects in lite. 

L. Ain. I am afraid, Patty, you ate too humble ——— 
come (it down-—nay, I wil! have it ſo.— hat is it I have 


been told to-day, Patiy ? It feems you are going to de 
married. 


Patty. Yes, my lord. 1 
L. Aim, Well, and don't you think you could hare 
mae 


ſociety? 


friendly of me 
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made a better choice thar farmer G63? I fi ud ima- 
gine your perſon, your accompliſhments, might have inti- 
tled you to look higher. 

Patty. Your lordihips is pleaſed to over- tate my little 
merit: the education I reccived in your fa. ily, docs not 
intitle me to furget my origin; «nd the farmer is my 
equal. 

* Aim. In what reſpect? The degrees of rank and 
for tune, my dear Patty, are arbitrary diſtinctions, unwoe- 
thy the regard of thoſe who conſider julily ; the true (tare 
dard of equality is ſeated iu the mind: thoſe who thiak 
nobly are noble. 

Patty. The farmer, my lord, is a very honeſt man. 

L. Ain. So he may: I don't ſuppoſe he would break in- 
to a houſe, or commit a robbery on the highway: wheat 
do you tell me of his honeſty for ? | 

Pa'ty. I did not mean *» of;-nd your lordſhip. 

L. An. Offend ! I am not offended, Patty; not at all 
oſfended But is there any great merit in a man's be- 
ing honeſt ? 

Pait;, I don't ſay there is, my lord. | 

JL. Aim. The farmer is an ill-bred, illiterate booby ; 
and what happineſs can you propoſe to yourſelf ia fuch a 
Then, as to his perſon, I am fure—Bur 
perhaps, Patty, you like him; and if fc, I am doing a 
wrong thing. | 

Patty. Upon my word, my lord 

L. Aim. Nay, I ſee you do: he has had the good for- 
tune to pl-aſe z and in that caſe, you are certainly in the 
right to follow your inclinatioans.— I muſt tell you one 
thing, Patty, hovever—lI hope you won'c think it un- 
But Iam determined tarmer Giles ſhall 
not ſtay a moment on my eſtate, after next quarter day. 

Patty. I hope, my lord, he bas not incurred your diſ- 
pleaſure — 

L. Aim. That's of no ſigniſication.— Could I find as 
m-ny good qualitie in him as you do, perhaps 
But 'tis enough, he's a fellow 1 dod't like; and as you 
have a regard for bim, I would have you adviſe him to 
provide himſelf. | 

' Patty. My lord, I am very unfortunate. 

L. A m, She loves him, 'tis plain Come, Patty, 
don't cry; Iwould not willingly do any thiag ta make 
you uneaſy. — Have you ſcen Miss Sycamore yet ? mel 
ſuppoſe you know the aud I ace going tv be married. 

C 3 Patty, 
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L. Aim Thank you, Patty ; I hope we ſha) be happy. 
Patty. Upon my knees, upon my knees | pray it: may 
every earthly bliſs attend you! may your days prove an 
: uninterrupted courſe of delightſul tranquillity.; and your 
mutual friendſhip, cankdeace and love, end but with your 


lives! 


L. Am. Riſe, Patty, riſe; ſay no more l ſuppoſe 


you'll wait upon Miſs Sycamore before you go away 
at preſent I have alittle buſineſs 


As I ſaid, Patty, 
don't atti& yourſelf: I have been ſomewhat haſty with 
regard to the farmer; but ſince I fee how deeply you 
are »intereſted in his affairs, I may poſſibly alter my 
ue ſigus with regard to him You know-—— You know, 
Patty, your marriage with him is no concern of mine 


AIR. 


Ny paſſi n in vain Tattempt:to diſſemble: 
Th' eneavocr to hide it. but makes it appear: 
Enraptur'd I gaze; when I touch her I tremble, 
And ſpeak to and hear her, with falt ring and fear. 


By how many cruel ideas tormented ! 
My blood's in a ferment ; it freezes, it burns: 
This moment I wiſh, What the next is rep nted ; - 
While love, rage and jealouſy, rack me by turns. 
Enter Giles, [ Exir. 
Giles. Miſs Pat—Odd rabbit it, I thought his honovr 
was here; and I wiſh I may die if my heart did not jump 


into my mouth Come, come down in all haſte, there's 
Tuch rig below as you never knew in your born days, 


Pay. Rig! 
Giles. There's as good as forty of the tenants, men and 
maidens, have got upon the lawn before the caſtle, with 


pipers and garlands ; jull for all the world as tho'f it was 


ay-day ; and the quality's looking at them our of the 
windows "Tis as true as any thing; on account of my 


lord's coming home with his new . ady —— 


Patty. Well, and what then ? 
Giles, Why I was thinking, if ſo be as you would come 


down, as we might take a dance together: little Sal, 


farmer Harrow's daughter, of the Green, would fain 


tave had me for a partrer ; but I ſaid as how I'd go for 
one I liked better, one that I'd make a partner for lite. 


Patty. 


Patiy. Su I hear, my lord,——— Heaven make you 
both happy 


2 * 
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P.tiy. Did you ſay ſo? 

Giles. Ves, and ſhe was ſtruck all of a heap . ſhe 
had not a word to throw to a dog for Sal and 1 kept 
company once for ali:tle bit. N 

Patty. Farmer, I am going to ſay ſomething to you, and 
I defire you will Juen to it aitentively, It icems you 
think of our being married together. : 

Giles. Think, why I think of nothing clſe ; it's all 
over the place, mon, as how you ate to be my ſpoule; 
and you would not believe what game folks make of me. 

Patty. Shall I ralk to you like a friend, farmer 
You and I were never d- ſigned for one another; and 1 
am morally certain we ſhould not be happy. 

Giles. Gh! as for that matter, I never has no words 
with nobody, : : 

Patty. Shall I ſpeak plaizer to you, then —— 1 don't 
like you. ä 

Giles. No | 

Patty. On th, contrary, you are diſagreeable to me--- 

Giles. Am I! 2 

Patty. Ves, of all things : I deal with you fincerely. 

Gil. Why, I thought, Miſs Par, the affair between 
you and | was all fix*d and ſerried. | 

Patty. Well, let this undeceire you Be zflured we 
ſhall never be man and wife. No offer ſhal: perſuade, no 
command force me. You kuow wy mind; make your 
advantage ot it. 0 

: ATR. 
Was I ſure a liſe to lead. 
Wietched as the v:iieit live, 
Every hardfhip would I brave ; 
Rudeſt toil, ſevereſt neces, 
Ere yield my han ſo coolly, 
Lo the man who never truly 
Could iny beart in keeping have. 
Wealth with others hore will inſure you, 
Where your wit and ycur perſon may plea's ; 
Take to them your love, I conjure you, 
And in metcy let me at cate. Exit. 
Gris. Here's a turn l don't kaow what to make cf it: 
the's gone mad, that's for fartin ; wit and learning have 
crack'd her brain—— Poor foul, poor foul !— It is of- 
teu the caſe of thoſe who have tue much of them. 


Lord, Lord, how ſorry | be——— But hold, the favs I baint 


to her mind mava't all this be the effect of mediſh coy- 
| neis 
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nets, to do like the geaticwomen, becauſ: ſne was bred 
among them? And | have head ſay, they will be upcn 
their vixen tricks, till they go into the very church with 
a man. —T ccd rhere's nrhirs more likeiter ; for it is 
the cry cf one and all, that ſhe's tue moral of a lady in 
every thing: aud our farmers dau, ters, for the matc.r 
of that, tho'f they have nothing ta boail of but a ſcrap of 
red ribbon about their bats, will have as many turnings 
and windings as a hare, before one can lay a let hold of 
them. — There can no harm come of ipeaking with malter 
Fairfield, however — Odd rabbit it, how pl»guy tart ſhe 
was— am half vext my ſclf cow that I let her go off ſo 


ATR. 
When a maid, in way of niarriage, 
Firſt is courted by a man, 
Let 'un do the beſt he can, 
She's ſo ſhame-foc'd in her carriage, 
*Tis with pein the ſuit's began. 
Tho'f mayhap the likes him mainly, 
Still the rams it coy and cold; 
Fearing to cook: ſs it plaioly, 
Leſt the folks ſhould think her bold. 


But the parſ..n cowes in fight, 
Gives the wor! to bill and coo ; 

"3 1s a different flory quite, | 
And the quickly buckies too. [Exi! 


SCENE a vic f Lord Aimworth's houſe, ard improve- 
ments; a ſert under @ bre, aud part of the g rden val. 
with a Chineſe pawil'on ow.r it, Tiwcodolia and Petty 


enter throu_b a gate ſufpeſid to have à cornetion with 
the principal build rg. | 


Theo. Well then, my dear Patty, you will run away 
from us: but why in ſu h a hurry? I heve a thouſand 
things t+ ſay to you. | 

{ atty. I ſhall do myſelf the honour to pay my duty to 
you ſome other time, madam; at preſent I really find 
my ſelf a little indifpoſed. | 

Th.o. Nav, I would by vo means lay you under any 
reftraint. But methinks the entertair ment we t ave juſt 
been taking part of, ſhould have put you into better 
ſpirits: I am ovt in en over- merry mood myſelf, yet, l 
ſwear, I couid not lock on the diverſion of thoſe honett 
folks, without fceling a certain gaicte de canre | 

| Patty. 
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Patty, Why, indeed, madam, it had one circumſtance 
attending it, which is ofen wanting to more pclite 
amuſements ; that of ſeeming to give uudiſſembled ſatis- 
faction to thoſe who were engaged in it, 

Theo. Oh, infinite, infinite ! to ſce the chearful, heal- 
thy-looking creatures, toil with ſuch a good-will ! To 
me there were more genuine charms in their aukward 
ſlumping and jumping abuut, their rude meaſures, and 
homeſpun finery, than in all the dreſs, ſplendor, and 


| udied graces, of a birth. night bal'.rcom. 


Patty. Tis a very uncommon declaration to be made 
by a fine lady, madam ; but certatuly, however the artful 
delicacies of high life may dazzle and ſurpiize, nature 
has particular attractions, even in a cottage, her m. ſt una- 
d. rned fate, which ſel dom fails to affect us, tho' we can 
ſcarce give a reaſon for it. 

Ther. But you know, Patty, I was always a diſtracted 
acmier ot the. couniry ; no damſel in romance was ever 
fander of groves and purling ſtreams ; had I been born 
in the days of Arcadia, with my preſent propenſity, in- 
ſtead of being a fine Jady, as you call me, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have kept a flock of ſheep. 

Patty. Well, madam, you have the ſages, poets, and 
philoſophers of all ages, to countenance your way of 
thinking. | 

Theo. And you, my little philoſophical friend, don't 
you think me in the right too? 

Patty. Yes indeed, mad ; m, per ſectly. 


AIR. 
Truſt me, would you taſte true pleaſure, 
Without mixture, without hh ay 
Nowhere ſhall you find the treaſure 
Sure as in the ſylvan ſcene : 


Bleſt, who, no falfe glare requirings 
Nature's rural ſw: ets admit g, 
Can, from ciofler joys retiring, _ 

Srek the {i,r-pic and ſetene. [ Exits 


Enter Mervix ana Faxxy. 
Mer. Yonder the is ſcated; ant, to my wilh, n: Mt 
fortunare'y alone. Accoſt her as } dc lired. 
Tho. Heigh! | 
| Fanny. Heaven bleſs vou, my fweet lady ————bleſs 
your honour's beautiful viſige, and ſend you a good hue 
band, and a great many ol them. 
Theo 
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Theo. A very comfortable with, upon my word: who 
are you, Child ? * R _ 
anny, A gypſey, an' pleaſe you, that goes about 
W AA gentlemen aud ladies If you 
have e er a coal or bit of writing in your pocket, I'll write 

ou the firſt lecter of your ſweethearr's name how many 
buſbands you will have ; and how many children, my la- 
dy: or, if you'll let me look at your line of life, PI! tell 
ory whether it will be long or ſhort, happy or miſer- 
able. 

Theo. Oh! as for that, Iko it already—you cannot 
tell me any good fortune, and theretore Pl} hear none. 
Go about your buſineſs. | 

Mer. Stay, madam, ſtay, [Pretcnding to lift a pop r. 
from the ground] you have dropt ſomething — Fan, call 
the young gentlewoman back. 

Fanny. Lady, you have loſ. 

Theo. Pho, pho, I have loſt nothing. 

Mer. Yes, that paper, lady ; you dropt it as you got 
up from the chair, Fan, give it to her honour. 

Teo, A letter with my addreſs [Tales the paper and 
read Come hither, child: do you know any thing of 
the gentleman that wrote this ? 

Fanny. My lady 

Theo. Make haſte, run this moment, bring me to bim, 
bring him to me, ſay I wait with impati:n-e ; tell him [ 
will 8% Wy any where ——— 

y 


Mer. life, my charmer ! 


Theo. Oh, Hearers 


Ar 
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S. H. My lovey takes care of me, and I am obliged to her. 

La Syc. Well, but you ought to mind me tnen, ſince 
you are fatisfi-d I never ſpeak but for your go0d.— 1 
thought Miſs Sycamore, you were to have followed your 
papa and me iato the garden — L How tar did you go with 
thar wench ? 


Theo. They are gypſies, madam, they ſay. Indeed I 
don't know what they are. 


La. Syc. 1 wiſh, Miſs, you would learn to give a ra- 
tional a, ſwer. 

Sir Har. Eh ! what's that? gypſies! Have we gyplics 
here ! Vagrants, they pretend to a knuwleoge of future 
events: diviners, fortune-tellers ! | 

Fanny. Yes, your worſhip, we'll tell pu fortune, or 
her ladyfſhip's tur a crumb of bread, or a little broken vic- 
tuals: what you throw to your dogs, an' pleaſe you. 

Sir Har. Broken victuals, huſſey ! How do you think 
we ſhould have broken victuals ? —- If we were at home, 
indeed, perhaps you might get ſome ſuch thing from the 
cook: but here we are only on a viſit to a friend's houſe, 
a"d have nothing to do with the kitchen at all. 

La. He. And do you thiak, Sir Har: y,it is neceſſary 
to give the creature an account? 

Sir Har. No love, no; but what can you ſay to ob- 
ſtinate people? Gt you gone, bold face I once 
knew a me. chant's wife in the city, my lady, who had 
her fortune told by ſome of thofe gyplics. They ſaid 
the ſhould die at ſuch a time; and | warrant, as fare as 
the day came, the poor getlewoman ctually died with 
the conceit. Come, Doſſy, your mama and I are 
going to take a walk My lady, u ill you have hold 
of my.arm ? | 

La Syc. No, Sir Harry, I chooſe to go by myſelf. 

Mer. Now, love alliſt m:+»— {Turning to the gypfies.] 
Follow, and take all ycur cu-s from me Nay, bur 
good lady and gentleman, you won't go without remem- 
dering the poor gypſies. 

Sir Har. Hey | here is all the gang after us. 

ry. Pray, your noble honour. 4 

1.4. Syc. Come back into the garden; we ſhall be co- 
vered with vermin 

Cyp. Out of the bowels of vour commiſeration. 

La- He. They preſs upon us more and more; yet that 
girl has no mind to leave them: I ſhall ſwoon away. 

Sir Har. Don't be frighten'd, my lady; let me 3 

A . 


4 
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AIR. 
You vile pack of vagabonds, what do you mean 
I'll maul you, raſcallious, 
Ye taiter-demalli-.ns — 
If one of them comes within re»ch of my cane. 


Such curſed aſſurance, 
Tis paſt all encurance, 
N av, nai, pray come away. 
They're lyars and thieves, 
And he that believes 
Their fooliſh prediftions, 
Will find th: mw but fitions, 
A bubble that always deceires. 
[ Exeunt Sir Harry, IL. oy Sycamore, and Theo- 
doſia, followed by Mervin nd a Cn 

Fanny, Oh! mercy, dear— The gentleman is ſo bold, 
*tis well if he does not bring us into trouble. Who 
knows but this may be a juſlice of peace! and ſee, he's 
following them into the garden! 

1% Gy. Well, *tis all your ſeeking, Fan. 

Faniy. We ſhall have warrants to take us up, I'll be 
hang*d cliſe. We had better run away, the ſervan:s will 
ce me out with flicks to lick vs. 

Mer. Curſed ill fortune [ Here Merdin returns with 
the gigſey ] —She's gone, and, perhaps, I fl not have 
anotnet opportunity—And you, ye blundering block- 
head, I won't give you a haifpenny --—— Why did you 
not clap to the garden door, when I called to you, be- 
fore the young lay got in? Tte key was pn the out- 
fide, which would have given me ſome time for an expia- 
Natior. | 

24 Gy. An plz+\- your honour L was dabus. 

Mer. Dabus! plague chout. ye —— However, i is 
ſome (a isſaction that I have been able to let ber ſee me 
and know where Jam Tung 10 1he get, aue 90 
off.) Go, get you gone, all of you, about your 
butn.ef. 


TEco. D fappeared ! fled! {[ 7''vodo/ia appears in the pa- 


vii Ob, how un!ucky this 158 !—Could be not have 
patience to wait a moment ? 
Mr. I know not what to refclve on. 
Thea. Hem! | 
Mer. 1'l! go back to the garden- door. 
Tbco. Mr. Mervin! 
+ Mer. 
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Mir. What do 1 fee! —tis ſhe, 'tis ſhe herſelf! 
Oh Theodoſia!——Shall I ciimb up the wall and come up 
to you? | 
i Theo. No; ſpeak ſoftly :=Sir Harry and my Lady fit 

below at the end of the walk.-How much am I obliged 
to you for taking this trouble ! 

Mer. When their happineſs is at ſtake, what is it mes 
will-not attempt? - Say but you love me 

Theo. What proof would you have me give you F 
know but of one; if you pleaſe I am willing to go off with 


OU. 
1 you !—— Would to Heaven I had brought a 


carriage ! 
Theo. How did yon come ?—Have you not horſes ? 
Mer. No; there's another misfortune. To avoid 
ſuſpicion, there being but one little public-houſe in the 
village, I diſpatched my ſervant with them, abqut an hour 
ago, to wait for me at a town twelve miles diſtant, whither 
3 to go; but alighting a mile off, I equipt my- 
„ and came back as you fee : neither can we, nearer 
than this town, get a polt-chaiſe, 
Theo. You ſay you have made a confidant of the mil- 
+ ler's fon :——return to your place of rendezvous : 
my father has been aſked this moment, by Lord Aim- 
worth, who is in the garden, to take a walk with him 
down to the mill :—they will go before dinner; — and. 
it ſhall be hard if I cannot contrive to be one of the 
company. 
Mer. And what then? . 
Theo. Why, in the mean time, you may deviſe ſome 
method to carry me from hence: and I'll take care ou 
mall have an opportunity of communicating it to me. 
Aer. Well, but dear Theodoſia —— 
| AF 
Theo, Hiſt, hiſt! I hear my mother call 
Pr'ythee be gone; | 
We'll meet anon: 
Catch this, and this 
Blow me a kiſs, 
In pledge of promis'd truth, that's all. 
Farevell and yet a moment tay ; - 
| Something beſide I had to ſay: 
& | Well, *tis forgot ; | 
No matter what——_ 


, * 
: BY 


* 


—_ 
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Love grant us grace; 
The mill's the place: 
She calls again, I mutt away. [ Pit 
* Enter Fanny. 
Fan. Pleaſe your honour, you were ſo kind as to ſay 
you would remember my fellow-travellers for their trouble: 
and they think I have gotten the money, | 

Mer. Oh, here; give them this [Gier her muney. 
And for you, my dear little pilot, you have brought me fo 
eleverly ach my buſineſs, that I muſt 

Pan. Oh, Lord !—your honour — [| Mervir lifes her. 
Pray don't——kiſs me again. 

Mer, Again, and again. There's a thought come 
into my head.———Theodofia will certaiuly have no ob- 
jection to putting on the dreſs of a ſiſter of mine. — 80, 
and ſo only, we may eſcape to- night. This girl, for a 
little money, will provide us with necefſarics. 


as my petticoat : why would you royſter and touzle one 
o? If Ralph was to ſee you, he'd be as jealous as 
the vengcance. 

Mer. Hang Ralph! Never mind liim.—— There's a 
guinGa for thee, 

Fan. What, a golden guinca xk; 


de ſire thee, thou ſhalt have twenty. 

Fan. Ay, but not all gold? 

Aer. As good as that is. | 

Fan, Shall 1 though, if I does as you Lids me? 

Mer. You fhall. | | 

Fan. Precious heart! He's a ſvect gentleman !—TIcod 
have a great mind 

Mer. What art thou thinking about ? 

Fan. Thinking, your honour ? Ha, la, ha! 

Mer. Indeed, fo merry. | 

Fan. I don't know what I am thinking about, not 1 
Ha, ha, ha! Twenty guincas! 

Mer. I tell thee thou ſhalt have them. 

Fan. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Mer. By Heaven I am ſcrious. 

Fan. Ha, ha, ha! Why then I'll do whatever your 
bonour' pleaſes. | 
Mer. Stay here a little, to ſee that all keeps quiet: 
2 fiad me preſent y at the mill; where we'll talk 

her | | 


Fan. Dear gracious ! I warrant you, now, I am as red 


Mer. Ves; and if thou art a good girl, and do as 1 
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Yes, 'tis decrced, thou maid divine! 
I muſt, I will doſſeſs thee : 
oh, what delight within my arms to preſs thee ! 
To kiſs and call thee miae ! 
Let me this anly bliſs enjoy, 
That ne'er can walte, that nc'er can cloy, 
All other pteafurcs Lrefigu. 
hy on we deny. 
Staud mill: zial! ly ? 
Let fort: me imile or trown, 
Love v:ill attend us; 
J.ove will heſriend us; | 
And all dur a ithcs crown. .us. 


Hater Kalp h. 

Fan. What a dar kind of foil hie 1s ! Here comes 
Ratph — I can tell him, unleis he makes me his lawful 
wife, as he has often ſaid he would, the devil a word more 
ſhall he pak to me. 

Nute. So, Fan, wheres z the centleman? 

Fan. How ſhould 1 KuowW _— he is; what do voa 
ale me for? 

Mo There's no harm in putting a civil queſtion, be 

Why you look as croſs and ill- nature 

wy of Well, mayhap I do—and * L have where» 
withal for it. 

Ralph. Why, has the gentleman offered an thing une 
civil? Ecod, I'd try a bout as ſoon as look at him. | 

Fan. He 'offer—no! a he's a ye: tleman every inch of 
him. But you are ſenſible, Ralph, you have been pro- 
miſing me, a great while, this, and that, and t'other ; 
and, when all comes to all, I don't ſee but you are like 
the reft of them. 

Na hb. Why, what is it I have promiſed ? 

Fan, To marry me iu the church, you have a lunndred 
times. 

Ralph. Well, and maybap I vill. — if you'll have 
patio. nee. 

Fan. Patience me no patience; you may do it now if 
ep fleaſe. 

Riel. \ Well, but ſuppofe I dou't pleaſe? I tell you, 
Fan, youe a 1000, and want io qu arrel with your bread 
ard butter; I kave he. ! anger enow from feyther already 

D 2 upon 
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upon your account, and you want me to come by more- 
8 1 ſaid, if you have patience, mayhap things may fall 

out, and ken not. 

Fan. With all my heart, then; and now I know your 
mind, you may go hang yourſelf. 
Ka pb. Ay, ay! 

Fan. Yes, vou may——=who cares for you? 
_ Well—and who cares for you, an you go to 
that 

Fan. A menial feller=—Go mind your mill and your 
drudgery ; I don't think you worthy to wipe my {hocs— 


feller. 
Ralph. Nay, but Fan, keep a civil tongue in your 


head: odds fleſh ' I would fain know what fly bites all 
en a ſudden now ? 

Fan. Marry come up, the beſt geitlemen's ſons in the 
country have made me proſſers; and if one is a ni 
be a miſs to a gentleman I ſay, that will give one tiac 


cloaths, and take one to fee the ſhow, and put money in 


wid. wy. at — * 


Ralph. Whu—whu— [e hits bim a ſlap, J—— What's 
that for ? NEE 

Fan. What do you whiſtle for then? Do you think I 
am a dog? 

Ralph. Never from me, Fan, if I have not a mind ta 
give you, with this ſwitch here in my hand, as good a 

in * 

Fan Touch me, if you dare: touch me, and I'll ſwear 
my life againſt you. 

Nalpb. A murrain! with her damn'd little fiſt, as hard 

as ſhe could draw, 

Fan. Well, it's good enough for you ;—I am not ne- 
ceſſitated to take up with the impudence of ſuch a low- 
lived monkey as you are. A gentleman's my friend, 
r, I can have twenty guineas in my hand, all as good as 

s is. 
© - Ralph. Belike from this Londoner, eh? | 

Fan. Yes, from him—ſo you may take your promiſe 
. of marriage; I don't value it that—f ſpirs ]J——and if you 

ſpeak to me, I'll flap row chops again. 


Lord, fir, you ſeem mighty uneaſy ; 
But I the refuſal can bear : 
TI warrant I ſhall not run crazy, 
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If fo you ſuppoſe, you're miſtaken ; 

For, fir, for to let you to know, 

— I'm not ſuch a maiden forſaken, 
But I have two ſtrings to my bow. Exit. 
Ralph. Indeed! Now I'll be judged by any ſoul living 
in the world, if ever there was a viler piece of treachery 
than this here; there is no ſuch a thing as a true friend 
upon the face of the globe, and ſo I have ſaid an hundred 
times! A couple of ©" deceitful after all my love 
and kindneſs ſhewn. Well, Ill be revenged ; fee an I 
ben't Maſter Marvint, that's his name, an he do not 
ſham it: he has come here and diſguiſed unſelf; whereof 
*tis contrary to law ſo to do: befides I do partly know 
why he did it; and I'll fiſh out the whole cogjuration, and 
go up to the caſtle and tell every ſyllable z a ſhan't carry 
a wench from me, were he twenty times the mon he 1s, 
and twenty times to that again; and moreover than fo, 
the firſt time I meet un, I'll knock un down, tho'f *twas 
before my lord himſelf : and he may capias me for it af- 

terwards an he wull. 
ATR. 


As they count me ſuch a ninny 
| So let them rule the roaſt ; 
— I'll bet auy one a guinea 
They have ſcor d without their hott. 
But if I don't ſhew them in lieu of it, 
A trick that's fairly worth two of it, 
Then let me paſs for a fool and an aſs. 
To be ſure, yon fly cajoler, 
Thought the work as good as done, 
When he found the little {troller 
Was ſo eaſy to be won. 
But if I don't ſhew him in lieu of it, 
A. trick that's fairly worth two of it, | 
Then let me paſs for a fool and an aſs. [Exit 


SCENE, a room in the mill, two chairs, with a table and 4 
tanlard of beer. | 
5 | Enter Fairfield and Giles. 
. Fairf. In ſhort, farmer, I don't know what to ſay to 
thee. I have ſpoken to her all I can ; but I think children 
were born to pull the grey hairs of their parents to the 


ve with ſorrow. 

Gilet. Nay, Maſter Fairfield, don't take on about it: 
belike Miſs Pat has another love: and if ſo, in Heaven's 
| „ | name 
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name be't: what's one man's meat, as the ſaying is, is 
another man's poiſon ; and, tho'f'tome wight lind me well 
enough to their fancy, yet in caſe I don't {uit her's, why 
there's no harm done. 

Fairf. Well but, neighbour, I have put that to her; and 
the ſtory is, ſhe has no inclination to marry auy one; all 
ſhe defires, is to ſtay at home and take care of me. 


Giles, Maſter Fairheld————herc's towards your good 


health. 

Fairſ. Thank thee, friend Giles— and here's towards 
thine. [ promiſe thee, had things gone as we propo- 
{ed, thou ſhould'ſt have had one half of what I was worth, 
to the uttermoſt farthing. 


Giles. Why to be ſure, Maſter Fairſicld, I am not the | 


leſs obligated to your good will; but as to that matter, 
had I mariied, it ſhould not have been for the lucre of 
gain; but if I do like a girl, do you fee, I do like her; 
ay, aud T'll take her, ſaviug reſpect, if ſhe had not a ſe- 
cond petticoat. > 

Fairf, Well faid-e—where love is, with a little induſtry, 
what have a young couple to be afraid of? And, by the 
Lord Harry, for all that's paſt, I cannot help thinking we 
Mall bring our matters to bear yet — Young women, you 
know, friend Giles 


Giles. Why, that's what I have been thinking with my- 


felf, maſter Fairfield. 

Fairf. Come, then, mend thy dravzht.—Duce take me 
if I let it drop ſo— But, in auy cute, don't you go to 
make yourſelf uneaſy. 

Giles. Uneaſy! maſter Fairficl!; what good would that 
do ? For ſarten, ſeeing how things were, 1 ſhould have 
been very glad they had gone accordingly : but if they 
change, tis no fault of mine, you know. 

AIX. 
. Zooks! why ſhould I fir down and grieve? 
No cafe ſo hard there mayn't be had 
Some med'cine to relieve. 
Here's what maſters all diſaſters; 
With a cup of nut brown beer, 
Thus my droopiny thoughts | clicer: 
If one pretty damſcl fail me, 
From another I may ſind 
Return more kind ; 
What a murrain then ſhould ail me 
All girls are not of a mind. 


He's 


—_—_— 


ES- 


He's a child that whimpers tor a toy 
So here's to thee, tonelt bay. [Exit, 
| Enter Lord Aim worth. 

Fiirf. O the goodnefts, his loreinip's honovr l -xou are 
come into a litter'd place, my rub ir the arm chair 
will it pleaſe your houour to repoſe you on this, 
till a better —— | 

L. Aim. Thank you, miller, —there's no occaſion for 
either. only want to ſpeka few words to you, and 
have company waitmg for me without. 

Fairf. Without won't their honours favour my 

r hovel fo far . 

L. Aim. No, miller, let them ſtay where they are.— I 

find you are about marrying your dangliter — I know the 

great regard my mother had for her; and am ſatisfied, 
that nothing but her ſudden death could have prevented 
her leaving her a haudſome proviſion, 0 

_ Boce my lord, your noble mother, you, and all 
you amily, have hleaped favours on favours on my poor 
child. | 

L. Am. Whatever has been done for her ſhe has fully 
merited. 

Fairf, Why, to be ſure, my lord, ſhe is a very good 


girl. 
L. Aim. Poor old man — but thoſe are tears of fatis- 
faction — Here, maſter Fairfield, to bring matters to 


a ſhort concluſion, here 1s a bill of a thouſand pound 
2 your daughter with wit you think convenient 
ok it. 5 

Fairf. A thouſand pounds, my lord! Pray excuſe me; 
excuſe me, worthy ſir; too much has been done already, 
and we have no pretenfions — | 

L. Aim. I inſiſt upon your taking it 
and ſay no more. : 

Fairf. Well, my lord, if it muſt be ſo :—but indeed, 
indeed | 

L. Aim. In this I ouly fulfil what I am ſatisfied would 
pleaſe my mother. As to myſelf, I thall take upon me all 
the expences of Patty's wedding, and have already given 
orders about it. 

Fairf. Alas, ſir, you are too good, too generous : but 
I fear we ſhail not be able to profit of your kind in- 
_—_— unlels you will condeſcend to ſpeak a little to 

atty. 

JL. Aim. How ſpcak ? 


Put it ups 


air. 
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Fairſ. Why, my lord, I thought we had pretty well 
ordered all things concerning this marriage ; but all on a 
ſudden the girl bh 
farmer, and declares ſhe will never marry at all. But I 
know, my lord, ſhe'll pay great reſpe& to any thing you 

ay; and if you'll but lay your commands on her to marry 
him, I'm ſure ſhe'll do it. 

L. Aim. Who, I lay my commands on her? 

Fairf. Yes, pray my lord, do; I'll ſend her in to you, 
and | humbly beg you will tell her, you infift upon the 
match going forward; tell her, you infift upon it, my lord, 


and ſpeak a little angrily to her. [ Exit, 


Emer Patty. 

L. Aim. I came hither, Patty, in conſequence of our 
converſation this morning, to render your change of ſtate 
as agreeable and happy as I could: but your ther tells 
me, you have fallen out with the farmer ; has any thing 


happened, ſince I ſaw you laſt, to alter your good opiniou 


of him. 

Patty. No, my lord : I am of the ſame opinion with re- 
gard to the farmer now as I always was. | 

L. Aim. I thought, Patty, you loved him, you told 
me 

Patty. My lord! 

L. Aim. Well, no matter —it ſeems I have been miſtaken 
in that particular Poſſibly your affections are engaged 
elſewhere : let me but Fnow the man that can make you 
happy, and I ſwear 


atty. Indeed, my lord, you take too much trouble 


upon my account, | | 

L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love ſomebody ſo much 
beneath you, you are aſhamed to own it; but your eſteem 
confers a value whereſoever it is placed. I was too harſh 


with you this morning : our inclinations are not in our 


own power: they maſter the wiſeſt of us. 

Patty. Pray, pray, my lord, talk not to me in this ſlile: 
conſider me as one deſtined by birth and fortune to the 
meaneſt condition and offices; who has unhappily been 
apt to imbibe ſentiments contrary to them ! Let me con- 
quer a heart where pride and vanity have uſurped an im- 
proper rule; and learn to know myſelf, of whom I have 

en too long ignorant. 

L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love ſome one ſo much 
above you, you are afraid to own it If ſo, be bis 
rank what it will, he is to be envied: for the love of 3 

woman 


s taken it into her head cot to have the 


— 
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woman of virtue, beauty, and ſentiment, does honour to a 
monarch. What means that downcaſt look, 
| thoſe tears, thoſe bluſhes ? Dare you not conſide in me? 
Do you think, Patty, you have a friend in the world 
would ſympathize with you more ſincerely han 1 ? 

Paity, What ſhall 1 anſwer} — No, my lord, you have 
ever treated me with a kindneſs, a generoſity of which 
none but minds like yours are capable: you have been 
; my inſtructor, my adviſer, my protector: but, my lord, 
. you have been too good: when our ſuperjors forget the 
U 


, — — „ — — 


dillance between us, we are ſometimes led to forget it 
too: had you been leſs cundeſcending, perhaps I had 
been happier. 
. L. in. Aud have I, Patty, have I made you unhap- 
e py : I, who wou.d Tacrifice my Gwn felicity, to cure 
s | ryour's? a 
s |, Patty. U beg, my lord, you will ſuffer me to be gone: 
F<] only believe me ſenſible of your ſavours, though unwor- 
thy cf the ſinalleſt. : 
. | I. Aim. How unworthy !—you merit every thing ; 
| my reſpect, my eſtcem, my fricudſhip, and my love !— 
d Yes, I repeat, I vow it: your beauty, your modeſty. 
your undcrſtandins7, has made a conqueſt of my kearts. 
—But what a world do we live in! mat, while I own 
n {| this; while I own a paſſion for you, founded on- the 
d juſtelt, the noble baſis, I muſt at the ſame time confeſs 
u the fear of that world, its taunts, its reproaches— 
Fatty. Ah, fir, tink better of the creature you have 
e maiſcd, than to ſuppoſe I ever entertained a hope tending, 
to your diſhonour : would that be a return for the fa- 
h yours I have received? Would that be a grateful reve- 
n rence for the memory of her Pity and pardon 
h he diſturbance of a mind that fears to enquire too mi- 
Ir nutely into its own ſenſations. F am unfortunate, 
my lord, but not'criminal, | 
L. Aim. Patty, we are both unfortunate : for my own 
e part, I know not what to ſay to you, or what to propoſe 


n io myſclf. 

- | Patty. Then, my lord, *tis mine to act as IL ought; 
pet, while I am honoured with a place in your eſtcem, 
ſe magine me not inſenſible of ſo high a diſtinction; or ca- 

pable of lightly turning my thought towards another. 

p | ; L. im. _— crucl is my ſituation II am here, Patty, 
| o command you to m the man who has given you 
2 ſo much bk. WY : dean 


F Patty. 
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Patty. My lord, I am convinced it is for your credit 
and my ſafety, it ſhould be ſo: I hope I have not fo ill 
Fre by the leſſons of your noble mother, but I ſhalt 

able to do my duty, wherever I am called to it: this 
will be my firſt ſupport, time and reflection will com- 
plete the work, 


ATI 
Ceaſe, oh ceaſe, to overwhelm me 
With exceſs of bounty rare 
What am I ? What have 1? tell me, 
To deſerve your meaneſt cate ? 
»Gainſt our fate in vain's reſiſtange, 
Let me then no grief diſeloſe ; 
But reſign'd at humble diſlance, | 
Offer vows for your repoſe. LExtt; 
Enter Sir Harry Sycamore, Theœodoſia, and Giles. 


Sir Har. No juſtice of peace, no bailiffs, no head- bo- 


rough! | | 
Aim. What's the matter, Sir Harry? 

Sir Har. The matter, my lord I- While I was examin- 
ing the conſtruction of the mill without, for I have ſome 
ſmall notion of mechanics, Miſs Sycamore had like to 
have been run away with by a gypſey man. 

Theo. Dear papa, how can you talk ſo? Did not I 
tell you it was at my Gown defire the poor fellow went to 
ſhew me the canal. 

Sir Har. Hold your tongue, Miſs, I don't know any 
buſineſs you had to let him come near you at all; we 
have ſtayed ſo long too; your mama gave us but half an 
hour, and ſhe'} be frightened out of her wits ———ſhel 
think ſome accident has happened to me. 

I. Ain. I'll wait upon you when you pleaſe. | 
Sir Hur. O! but my lord, here's a poor fellow; it 


ſceems his miſtreſs has conceived ſome diſguſt againſt him: 


pray has her father ſpake to you to interpoſe your autho- 
rity in his behalf! 

Giles. If his lordſhip's honour would be ſo kind, I 
would acknowledge the . as far as in me lay. | 

Sir Har. Let me ſpeak - [Calc Lord Aimauorih afede. ] 
a word or two in your fordſhip's ear. | 

Theo. Well, I do like this gypſey ſcheme prodigiouſſy, 
if we can but put it into execution à3 happily as we 
have contrived it—[ Eater Patty] So, my dear Patty, you 
ſee I am come to return your viſit very ſoon ; but this 
is only a call cn paſant — will you be at home after 
diuner? | Pati. 


| 


| 


i. 


& 


do 
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| Giles. 
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Patiiy. Certainly, madam, whenever you condeſcentd 
do honour me ſo far: but it is what I cannot expect. 
Theo. Oe, why not —— | 
Gites, Your ſervant, Miſs Patty. 
Patty. Farmer, your ſervaut. | 
$i Hur. Mere, you goodman delver I have done your 
buſincfs ; my lord has ſpoke, and your fortunc's made: a 
thovſand pounds at preſent, and better things to come; 
bis lordſhip ſays he will be your friend. 
Giles. I do hope, then, Miſs Pat will make all up. 
Sir Har. Miſs Pat make up! fland out of the way 
I'll make it up. 
The quarrels of lovers, odds me! they're a jeſt; 
Come hithke:, ye blockheads, come hither : 
So now let us leave them together, 
L. Aim. Farewell, then! 
Patty, = For ever! | 
— Il vou and proteſt, 
Twas kind of his honour, 
To gain thus upon her; 
We're ſo much beholdca it can't be expreſi. 
Theo, I feel ſomething here, | 
*Twixt hoping and fear ; 
Haſte, haite friendly night, 
To ſhelter our flight 


Oh dear! 

Sir ar. Why, Miſs will you mind when you're ſpoke to, or 
not ? 

Muſt I ftand in waiting, 

While you're here a prating ? 


8 May ev'ry felicity fall to your lot. 


Giles, She curtſies!— Look there, 
What a ſhape, what an air !— 


All, How happy! how wretched ! how tir'd am I! 


Your lordſhip's obedient ; yuur ſervant ; good bye. 
Exeunt, 
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Aer MI. 

SCENE, the Poriico to Lord Aimworth's houſe. 
Enter Lord Aimworth, Sir Harry, and Lady Sycamore. 
. La. Syc. Wretch ! a vile, inconſiderable wretch? come 
| ing of ſuch a race as mine; and having an 
example li 


e me before her! 

L. Aim. I beg, madam, you will not diſquiet yourſelf: 
vou are told here, that a gentleman lately arrived from 
London has been about the place to-dayz that he has 
diſgniſcd himſelf like a wn iy came hither, and had 
ſome converſation with your daughter ; you are even 
told, that there is a deſign formed for their going off 
together ; but poſſibly there may be ſame miltake in all 


this. 


Sir Har. Ay, but, my lord, the lad tells us the gentle- 
man's name: we have ſeen the gypſics ; and we know ſhe 


has had a hanket ing 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, my dear, why will you put in your 
word, when you hear others ſpeaking :I proteſt my lord, 
I'm in ſuch confuſion, I know not what to ſay : I can 


hardly ſupport myſelf. 


L. Aim. This gentleman, it ſeems, is at a little inn at the 


bottom of the hill. 
Sir Ha-. I wiſh it was poſſible to have a file of muſque- 


tcers, my lord: I could head them myſelf, being in the mi- 
litia : and we would go and ſeize him directly. / 

L. Aim. Softly, my dear fir ; let us proceed with a 
little leſs violence in this matter, I beſcech you. We 
ſhould firſt ſee the young lady—— Where is Miſs Syca- 
more, madam ? | 

La. Syc. Really my lord, I don't know ; I ſaw her go 
into the garden about a quarter of an hour ago, from our 
chamber window. | 


Sir Har. Into the garden! perhaps ſhe has got an ink- 


ling of our being informed of this affair, and is gone to 
throw herſelf into the pond. Deſpair, my lord, makes 
girls do terrible things. *Twas but the Wedneſday be- 
ore we left London, that I faw, taken out of Roſamond's 
pond, in Saint James's park, as likely a young woman 


as ever you would defire to ſet your eyes on, in a new 


I petticoat, and a pair of filver buckles in her 
OCs. : 
L. Aim. I hope there is no danger of any ſuch fatal 


accident 


in the heppipeſs I propoſed to my ſelf 


THE MILL 41 


zccident happening at preſent ; but you will oblige me, 
Sir Harry ? 
Sir Har. Surely, my | rd 
L Aim. Will you commit the whole disection of this 
afair to my prudence ? 
Sir Har. My cear, you hear what bis lordſhip ſays. 
La. Sye. lndeed, my lord, I am fo much atham'd, I 
don't know what to anſwer ; the fault of my daughter. 
L. Aim, Don't menticn it, madam ; the fault has been 
mine, who have been innocently the occeſi en of a young 
lady's tranſgre fling a point of duty and decorum, which, 
otherwiſe, ſhe would never havev iolated. Bur if you 
and Sir Hairy will walk in and repoſe yourſelves, I hope 
to ſettle every thing to the general ſatisfaction.” | 
La. Sc. C me in, Sir Harry. LExit. 
L. Aim. I am ſure, my good friend, had I known that 
I was doing a violence to Miſs Sycamore's inclinations, 


Sir Hur. My lo:d, 'tis all a cafe My grandfa- 
ther, by the mother's fide, was a very fſenable man—he 
was elected knight of the ſhire in five ſacceſhve parlia- 
ments; and died high ſh-rift of his county; a man of 
fine parts, fine talents, and one of the moit cur:ouſeſt dock- 
er of horſes in all England (but that he did only now and 
then fer his amuſement) — And he uſed to ſay, my 
lord, that the female ſex were good for nothing but to 
bring forth children, and breed difturbance. | 

L. Aim. The ladies were very lit:le ob iged to your 
anceiior, Sir Harry: but for my part, I have a more fa- 
vourable opinion 

Sir Har. You are in the wrong, my lord: with ſub- 
mithon, you are really in the wrong, 


' WH © 


To ſpeak my mind, of woman Lind, 
In one word *is this; 

By nature they're deſigu'd 
Toſ.y and do amils. 


Be they mais, be they wives, 

Al ke they plague our lives : 
Wanton, h-acitrong, cunding, via; 
Born to cheat, and give men pain. 
Their fiudy, day and night,. 

Is mifchief, 1 2 delight: 


Aad 
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And if we ſhould prevent, 

At one door their intent, 

They quickly turn about, 

And find another out. [a. 


Enter Fairfield. 


5 E. Aim. How now, maſter Fairfield, what brings you 
ere: i 

Fair f. I am come, my lord, to thank you for your 
bounty to me and my daughter this morviog, and moſt 


Humbly to intreat your lordſhip to receive it at our hands 


Ain. 

L. Aim. Ay; why, what's the matter? 

Fairf. 1 don't know, my lord; it ſeems your genero- 
fity to my poor girl has been noiſed about the neigh- 


bourbood ; and ſome evil-minded people have put it into 


the young man's head, that was to marry her, that you 
would never have made her a preſent ſo much above her 
_ deſerts and expectations, if it bad not been up+n ſome 
naughty account: now, my lord, I am a poor man, 'tis 
true, and a mean one; but I and my father, and my 

father's father, have lived tenants upon your lor: ſhip's 
eſtate, where we have always been kn: wan for honeſt men; 
and it ſhall never be ſaid, that Fairfield, the Hiller, be- 
came rich in his old days by the wages of bis child's 
Mame. 


L. Aim. What then, maſter Fairfield, do you be- 


lieve 

Fairf No, my lord, no, Heaven forbid : but when 
Ie aſider the ſum, it is too much for us; it is indeed, 
my lord, and enough to make bad folks talk: b-fides, 
my poor girl is greatly al d; ſhe us'd to be the life of 
every place ſhe came into; but ſiuce her being at home, 
Ib vr ſeen nothing from her but tadneſs and watry eyes. 

L. Aim. The farmer then retu'-s to marry Patty, not- 
withitao ing th-ir late teconciliat ou? 

Fairf. Yes, my lord, he doe indeed; and has made 
a w cked noe, and uſcd us in a very baſe mann r: I did 
not hink farmer Gi'rs aud have been ſo ready to be- 
Jic ve ſuch a thing of us. 

L. dim. Well, maſter Fanfi-Id, I will not preſs on 
you a donation, the rejection tf which des vou fo much 
<redi ; you may take my word, however, that y ur 
fears up n this occaſion ar «ntirely gr.undlefs : but this 
is not enough; as I have been the means of loſi:.y your 


daughter 


wy tt Qu a - 
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daughter one huſhand, it is bot juſt I ſhould get her ano- 
ther; and, ſince the farmer is io fcrupulous, there is » 
young man in the houſe here, whom I have ſome iuflu- 
ence over, and [ dare ſay he will be lefs (queamith. 
Fairf. To be ſure, my lord, you have, in all honeſt 
ways, a right to diſpoſe of me and mine, as you think 
oper, 
OE. Go then immediately, and bring Patty hi- 
ther; I ſhall not be eaſy till I have given you entire ſa- 
tisfaction, Bur, ſtay and take a letter, which F am ſtep- 
ping into my ſtudy to write: I'll order a chaiſe to be 


got ready, that you may go back and forward with greater 
expedition. 


AIX. 


Let me fly hence, tyrant faſhion, 
Teach to ſervile minds your law; 

Curb in them each gen'rous paſſion, 
Ev'ry motion keep in awe. 


Shall I, in thy trammels going, 
Quit the idol of my heart; 
While it beats, all fervent, glowing ? 
With my life I'il ſooner part, _ [Exeunts 


Enter Fanny ard Ralph. 

Fanny. Ralph, Ralph! | 

Ralph. What do you want with me, eh? 

Fanny. Lord, I never knowed ſuch a man as you are, 
fivce I com'd into the world; a body can't ſpeak to you, 
but you falls ftraitways into a paſſion: I followed you 
up from the houfe, only you run ſo, there was no fuch a 
thing as overtaking you, and 1 have been waiting there 
at the back door ever fo long. — 

Ralph. Well, and now you may go and wait at the 
fore door, if you like it: but I torewarn you and your 
gang not to keep lurking about cur mill any longer; for 
if you do, Il fend the conflable after you, and have you 
every mother's ſkin clapt into the county gaol : you are 
ſuch a peck of thieves, one can't hang fo much as a rag 
to dry for you : t was Hut the other day that a couple of 
them came into our kitchen to beg a hand ful of dirty 
flour to make them cak+cs, and before thewench could 
turn about, they had whipped off three braſs candleſlicks, 
and a pot lid, | 

Fanny, Well, ſure it was not J. 


E 2 Ralp h, 
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Ralph. Then you know that old raſcal, that you cali 
father, the laſt time I catch'd him laying ſnares for the 
bares, I told him I'd inform the game-keeper, and I'll 
expoſe all 

Fanny. Ah, dear Ralph, don't be angry with me. 

Ralph. Yes, I will be angry with you——what do you 
come nigh me for ?—You ſhan't touch me — There's the 
ſkirt of my coat, and if you do but lay a finger on it, 
my lard's bailiff is here in the court, and Pll call him 
and give you to him. 


Fanny. If you'll forgive me, I'll go down on my 
knees. 

Ralph. I tell you I won't No, no, follow your gen- 
tleman ; or go live upon your old fare, crows and pole. 
cats, and ſheep that 4 of the rot; pick the dead fowl 
eff the dung-bills, and ſquench your thirſt at the next 
ditch, *tis the fitteſt liquor to waſh down ſuch dainties— 
ſku!king about from barn to barn, and lying upon wet 
ſtraw, on commons, and in green lanes—go and be whipt 
f. om pariſh to pariſh, as you uſed to be. 

Fanny. How can you talk ſo unkind ? 

Ralph. And ſee whether you. will get what will keep 
you a» I did, by telling of fortunes, and coming with 
piliows under your apron, among the young farmers 
wives, to make believe you are a breeding. You know 
I am acquainted with all your tricks-—-and how you 


turn up the whites of your eyes, pretending you were 
firuck blind by thunder and lightning. 


Fanny. Pray don't be angry, Ralph. 
Ralph. Yes but I will tho? ; ſpread your cobwebs to 


catch flies, I am an old waſp, and don't value them a 
button, 


AIR. 


When you meet a tender creature, 

Neat in limb and fair in fe. ture, 

Full of kindneſs and good: nature, 
Prove as kind again to ſhe; 

Happy mortal ! to poſſeſs, 

In your buſt: m, warm and pieſs her, 

Morning, npon, and night, careſs ber, 
And be fond, as ford can be, 


But 
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But if one you meet that's frow-ard, 

Stu, jilting ard gatow-ard, 

Should you act the whining coward, 
is to mend her ne'cr the whit: 

Noching's tough enough to bind her; 

Then agog, when once you find her, 

Let ber go, and never mind her; 
Heart alive, you're fairly quit. [Ext. 


Fanny. I w ih I had a dravght of water. He has a 
heart as hard as any paiith ofticer ; I don't doubt now 
but he would ſtand by and fee me whipt himſelf; and 
we ſhall all be whipt, and all through my means 
The devil run away with the gentleman, and his twenty 
guinzas too, for leading me aſtray : if I had knowa 
Ralph would have taken it fo, I would have hanged my- 
{-if before I would have ſaid a word—bur I thought he 
had no more gall than a pigeor. 


1 
O! what a ſimpl:tan was I, 
To make my bed at ſuch a rate' * 
Now lay thee down, vain fool, and cry, + 
Thy tiue love ſeeks another mate. 
No tears, alack, 
Will call him back, 
No tender words his h.art allure ; 
could bite 
My tongue, thro? ſpite 
Same plague bewitch'd me, that's fur ſute. ¶ Cx. 


SCENE, 4 Room in the Miller's Houſe. ' 
Euter Giles, followed by Patty and Theodoſia. 

Gilrs. Why. what the plague's the matter with you? 
What do you ſcold at me for? I am ſure I did not ſay an 
uncivil word, as I do know of: I | be judged by the 
young lady if I did. 

P atty. 'Tis very well, farmer; al! I defire is, that you 
will leave the houſe : you ſce my father is not at home 
at preſent; when be is, if you have any thing to ſay, you 
know where to come, 

Giles. Enough ſaid ; I don't want to ſlay in the houſe, 
not 1; and I don't much care if I had never come into 
w, | 

Theo. For _—_ down on your knees, and 


3 beg 
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| beg yr Fairfeld”s pardon for the outrage you have been 
vilty of. | 

: Giles, Beg pardon, Miſs ! for what ?—Icnd that's well 

enough; why I am my own maſter, ben't [?—!} I have 

no mind to marry, there's no harm in that, I hope; tis 

only changing hands —— This morning ſhe would not 

have me; and now I won'c have ſhe. 

Patty. Have you !—Heav*ns and earth ! do you think: 
then tis the miſfing of you that gives me concern? 
No: I would prefer a ſtate of beggary a thouſand times 
beyond any thing I could enjoy with you: and be aflured, 
if ever I was ſeemingly conſenting to ſuch a ſacrifice, no- 
.thing ſhould have compeiled me to it, but the cruelty of 
my liituation, | 

Giles. O, as for that, I believe you; but you ſee the 

gudgeon would not bite, 2s I told you a bit agone, you 
Know: we farmers never love to reap what we don't " an 

Parry. You brutiſh fellow, how dare you talk 

Giles. So, now ſhe's in her tantarums again, and all fer 
no manner of yearthly thing. 

Party. But be aſſured my lord will puniſh you ſeverely 

for daring to make free with his name, 

Giles. Who made free with it ? Did I ever mention my 
lod? 'Tis a curſed lie. 

Theo. Bleſs me! farmer! 

Giles. Why it is, Miſs ——and Fil make her prove her 
words— Then what does the mean by being puniſhed ? 
FE am not afraid of nobody, nor beholding to nobody, 
that I know of; while I pays my rent, my money, I 
believe, is as good as another's : egad, if it goes there, 
I * there be thoſe that deſerve to be puniſhed more 
than I, 

Parry. Was ever ufifortunate creature purſued as I am, 
by diſtreſſes and vexations ! | 

Thee, My dear Patty — See, farmer, you have thrown 
her into tears—Pray be comforted. [ Exit Giles. 


| AIX. 
Party. Oh leave me, in pity! The falſchood I ſcorn ; 
For flander the boſom untainted cefies : 
But rudeneſs and inſult are not io be borne, 
T ho” offer'd by wretches we've ſenſe to deſpiſe. 
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Of woman defenceleſs, how cruel the fate! 

Paſs ever ſo cautious, to blameleſs het way, 
Il-nature and envy lutk always in watt, 

And innocence falls to their tury a prey. [ Ex. 


Erter Mervin. 

Ther, You are a pretty gentleman, are you not, to ſuf- 
fer a lady to be at a ter dez vous before you ? 

Aer, Difficulties, my dear, and danger. —— None of 
the company had two tuits of apparel ;z ( I was ohliged 
to purchaſe a rag of one, and a tattzr from anotter, at 
the expence of ten times the tum they would fetch at the 
paper-mill. | 

Theo. Well, where are they? | 

Mr. Here, in this bundle—————znd tho' I ſay it, 

a very decent habiliment, if you have art erough to ſtick 
the perts together: I've been watching till the coalt was 
clear to bring them to you. - 

Theo. Let me fee—1'!! {lip into this clofet and equip 
myſelf — All here is in ſuch confufion, there will no 
notice be taken, 

Mer. Do fo; Vil take care nobody ſhall interrupt you 
in the progreſs of your metamorphoſis [e goes in] 
and if you are not tedious, we may walk off without be- 
ing {een by any one. 

74.0. Ha! ba! ha!—What a concourſe of atoms are 
here? tho', as I live, they are a great deal better than 1 
expected. | 

Mer. Well, pray make hafte ; and don't imagine your- 
ſelf at your toilette now, where mode preſcribes two 
hours, for what reaſon would ſcaice allow three minutes. 

Theo. Have patience—the outward garment is on al- 
ready; ard I'll aſſure you a very good Ruff, only a little 
the worſe for mending. 

Mer. Imagine it embroidery, and conſider it as your 
wedding ſuit. Come, how far are you got ? 

Theo. Say, you don't conſider there's ſome contrivance 
neceſſaty — Here goes the apron, flounced and furbe- 
lowed with a witneſs Alas! alas! it has no firings ! 
what ſhall I do? Come, no matter, a couple of pins 
will ſerve And now the cap—oh, mercy! here's a 
* in the crown of it large enough to thruſt my head 
1 rough. | 

Mer. Taat you'll hide with your firaw hat; or, if you 
fould not ——— What, not ready yec ? 


2 · 
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7 ee. Only one minute more Ves, now the work“ 
accompli:bed. 
Fuer Theodoſia. 
8 

Who buy gcod luck, who'il buy 
Ihe gypſey's tavours ? Here am 1! 
3 hrough the village, through the town, 

VW lat charming ſav'ry ſcraps we'll earn | 
Clean ſtraw ſhall! be our beds of down, 

And our withdrawin2-roum à barn. 


Young and old, and grare and gay, 
The miſer and tie prodigal ; 

Cit, courticr, bun pkin, come away 
1 warrant we'll content you all. 


Enter Fairfield, and Giles. 

Mer. Plague, here's ſomebody coming. 

Fairf. As to the paſt, farmer, tis paſt; I bear no 
malice for any thing thou haſt ſaid. 

Giles. W by, Mater Fairfie!d, you do know I had a 
great regard for Miis Patty; but when I came to conſi- 
der all in all, I finds as how it is not adviſcable to change 
my condition yet awhile. 

Fairf. Friend Giles, thou art in the right; marriage 
is a ſerious poirt, and can't be c rfidered too warily.— 
Ha, u ho have we here Shall I never keep my houſe 
clear of theſe vermin ? — Look to the goods there, and 
give mea horfe-whip—by the lord Hatry, Ill makes an 


example Come here, lady Light fingers, let me ſce 
what thou haſt ſtolen. 


Mer. Hold, miller, hold! 


Fairf. O gracious goodne's! ſure I know this face— 
Miſs——young Madam Sycamore Mercy heart 
bere's a diſguiſe 
Then, Dilcore-'d ! | 
Mer. Mill-r, let me ſpeak to you, 
7 He. What ill fortune is this! 
Gi s. Ill fortune —— Meſs! I tbink there be no- 
thing but croſſes and m'sfortunes of one kind or oth<r. 
Fuirf. Money to me, fir ! not for the word ; you want 
no fri: nds but what y u hare already —— Leck-a- day. 
lack-a day —ſee bow luckily I came in: I believe you 
are the gentleman to whom lem charged to give this, 
on the part of my lord Aimworth. — Bleis you, dear fir, 
g up to his honour, with my young lady — Theres 2 
chaiſe 
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ehaiſe waiting at the Coor to carry you I ard my 
| davgiter will rake another Way. [ Exits 
Mr. Pr'; thee read this letter, 

Tee. Hearens, tis a letter from lord Aimworth ! — 
We are betray'd. 

Mer. By what means I know not. 

Theo. I am ſo frighted and flurried, that I have fcarce 
ſt:ength enough to read it. 

Mer, Well! what do you think of ii? Shall we 
go to the caſtle ? | 

Theo. By all means: and 1a this very trim; to ſhow 
what we were capable of doing, if my father and mother 
had not come to reaſ.n. But hark you, Mervin, 
will you take after my father, and be a very huſband 


pow ? Or don't you think [ ſhall take after my mether, 
and be a commanding ile! 


Mer. Oh, I'll truſt ou. 


Theo. But you may pay for your confidence. [ Exeurr. 
Giles. So, there goes a couple ! Icod, I believe Old 
Nick has got among the people in theſe parts, This is 
as queer a thing as ever I heard of. Mafter Fairfield 
and Miſs Patty, it ſeems, are gone to the caſtle too; 
where, by what I larns fiom Ralph in the mill, my lord 
has promiſed to get her a hufband among the ſervants. 
Now in caſe the wind ſets in that corner, I have been 
thinking with myſelf who the plague it can be: there 
are no unmarried men in the family, that I do know of, 
excepting little Bob the poſtilion, and maſter Jonathan 
the butler; and he's a matter of ſixty or ſeventy years 
old. Pl be ſhot if it be ant little Bob. Icod, I'll 
take the way to the caſtle, as well as the reſt; for I'd 
tain ſee how the rail do drive. It is well I had wit 
enough to diſcern things, and a friend to adviſe with, or 
e!ſ: ſhe would hare fa len to my lot, But I have 
got a ſurfeit of going a curtivg, and buro me it I won't 
live a batchelor; for, « hen all comes to all, I fee pothing 


but ill blood and quartels among folk whca they are 
married. 


n 
Then hey for a frol ckſome life! 
I'll ramble where plcalures are rife : 
Strike vp with the free-hearted laſſes; 
Ard never think more of a wite. 
Plague on it, men are but aſſcs, 
To run after noiſe and ſtrife. 
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Had we been together buckl'd; 
would have prov'd a fine affair: 
D gs would have bark d at the cuckold ; 

And boys, pointing, cry'd—look there. [ Fx, 
SCENE, apgrand Apartment in Lord Aimworth's Hou, 
oprnins to a View of the Garden. 

Emer Lord Aim th, Fairfield, Patty, and Ralph. 

L. Aim '| hus, Maiter Fai field, I hope | have tulty 
ſatisfied you with regard to the falfiry of the impuratiou 
thrown upon your daughter and m 

Fairf. My lord, ] am very well content ; pray do not 
give yourſ: lf the trouble of ſaying any more. 

Rahpt. No, my lord, you need not ſay any more. 

Fairf. Hold your tongve, firrab. 


L. Aim. I am ſorry, Patty, you have had this mortifi- 
cation. 


Patty, I am ſorry, my lord, you bave been troubled 
about it; but really it was againſt my confent. 

Fairf. Well, come, children, we will not take up his 
honour's time any Looger ; let us be going towards home 
Heaven proſper your lordſhip ; the pray'rs of me 
and my family ſhall alwazs attend zou. 

L. Aim. Miller, come back—— Patty, ſtay —— 

Fairf. Has your lordſhip any thing further to com- 
mand us ? | 

L. Aim. Why yes, Maſier Fairfield, I have a word or 
two ſtill to ſay to you In ſhort, though you are ſa- 
tisfied 1o this 2Fair, I am not; and you ſeem to forget 
the promiſe I made you, that, ſince | had been means 
of lofing your daughter one huſband, I would fiad her 
another. 

Fairf. Your honour 15 todo as you pleaſe. | 

L. Aim. What ſay you, Patty, will you accept of a 
huſband of my chufivg ? 

Paitz. My lord, I have no determination; you are the 
beſt judge how I ought to act; whatever you co mand, 
I ſhall obey. 

L. Aim. Then, Patty, there is but one perſ-n I can 
offer you—and | with, for your ſake, he was more deſery- 
ing Take me | 

Patty. Sir! 

IL. Ain. From this moment our intereſts are one, as 
our hearts; ad nv earthly p:wer ſhall ever diviie us. 

Fairf. Patty —my lord Did 1 hear right !-——You, 
fr, you marry a chiid of mine! 

- | L. Aims 
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L. Aim. Yes, my hon. ft old man, in me you behold 
the butband deſigutd for your daughter; and lam happy 
that, by tandiog in the place of tortune, who has aione 
been wanting to her, I ſhall be able to ter het merit in a 
light. where its luſtre will be rendered confpicurus. 

Fairf. But good, noble fir, pray conlider ; don't go to 

ut upon a filly old man: my daughter is unworthy — 
Pony, chi'd, why don't you ſpeak ? 

Patty. What can I ſay, father! wha anſwer, to ſuch 
unlook'd-for, ſuch unmerited, ſuch uu.bounded geuero- 
fity ! 

Ralph Do en on your knees, and fall a crying. 

Patty. Yes, fir, as my father ys, confi--r—your 
nobl- triecds, your — mult not, cannot be 

A R 
L. Aim. My life, my joy, my bl-ſſing ! 
Ia thee, each grace poſſeſſi g, 

| All muit my choice approve : 
Patty, To you my all is owirg ; 

O! rake a heart vcrflowing 
With gratitude and love. 


L. Aim. Tho 1ofolding, 
Patty. Thu: benholding. 
Both. One to my ſou fo dear: 


Can ther: be pleature greater! 
Can there be bliſs complcater ! 
Tis too much to bear. 

Enter Sir Harry, Lady Sy camore, Thedoſia, and Mervin. 
Sir Har. Well, we have followed your lordſhip's coun- 
ſel, and made the beſt of, bad market So, my lord, 
pleaſe to know our ſon-in la, that is to be. 
L Aim. You do me a great deal of honour—I wifh 
you joy, fir, with all my heart.—And now, Sir Harry, 


give me leave to introduce to you a new relation of mine 


This, fir, is ſhortly to be my wife. 
Str Har. My lord! 

Ei. Syc. Your lordſhip's wife ! 

L. Aim. Yes, madam. 

La. Syc. And why fo, my lord? 


L. Aim. Why, taith ma'am, becauſe I can't live hap» 


py without her— —And TI think ſhe has too many ami- 
wm, too many eſlimable qualities to meet with a worſe 
ate. | | 


Sir Har. Well, but you are a peer of the realm; you 
will have all the flecrets 8 
8 L. Ain. 


—V—— — — — — 
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L. Aim. | know very well the ridicule that may be, 
thruw on a lord's marrying a miller's daughter, and I 
own, with bluſhes, is has for ſume time had tro great 
weight with me: but we ſhould marry to pleaſe out- 
ſe:ves, nat other people: and, ou mature confideration, 
I can ſee n+; reproach julily merited, by raifing a deſerve 
ing mant a tation the is capable of adoraing, let her 
birth be what it «il. 

Sir Har. Why "tis very true, my lord. I once knew 
a gentleman that married his couk-maid : he was a rela- 
tion of my n Vu remember tat Margery, my lady! 


She was a very gocd fort of a woman, indeed ſhe was, 


and made the beſ ſuet aumplings I eve: taſted. 
La. Syc. ul you never l-arn, Sir Harry, to guard 
our expreſhons ? — Well, but giv- me leave, my 
1 ſay a v urd to you There are other ill conſe- 
quences attending ſuch an alliance. 

L. Aim One of them | ſuppole is, that I, a peer, 
ſhould be obliged co call this god eld miller father-in- 
law. Bu: wher:'s the ſhame in that? He is as good as 
any lord, in big a man; and if we dare ſuppoſe a 
lord that is not an honeſt man, he is, in my opinion, the 
more reſpectable character. Come, Maſter Fairfield, 
give me your hane ; from henceforth you have done with 
working; we will pull dan your mill, and build you 
a houſe in the place of it; ana the m-ney I intended for 
the portjon of your daughter, ſhall now be laid out in 
purchafing a comm:iflion tor your fon. 

Ralf What, my lord, will you make me a captain? 

L. Ain. Ay, a clone), if you deſerve it. | 

Ralfb. Then Vil keep Fan. 

| Enter G'l's. 

Giles. Ods bobs, where am | running—lI beg pardon 
for-my audacity. 

_ Ralph. Hip, farmer; come hack, mon, come b ck 
Sure me !tord*s ging to marry filter himſelf ; feyiher's to 
bave a five houle, and I'm to be a captain. © 

Ci. Aim. Ho, Mailer Giles, pray walk in; here is a 
lady who, I care ſear, will be glad to ſee you, and give 
orders that you ſhall a ways be made welcome. | 

Ralph. Ves, farmer, you'll always be we'come in the 
kitchen. | 

L. Aim. What, have you nothing to ſay to your old 
acquaintance Come, piay let the farmer ſalute 
you——— - Nay, a kiſs—] iofiſt upon it 

Sir Har. Ha, ha, ba, —hem | La. Se. 
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La. Syc. Sir Harry, I am ready to fink at the monſflrouſ- 
neſs of your behaviour. 
L. Aim. Fie, Maſter Giles, don't look ſo ſheepiſh'; 
ou and I were rivals, but net leſs friends at preſent. 
You have acted in this affair like an honeſt Engliſhman, 
who ſcorned even the ſhadow of diſhonour, and thou 
ſnalt fir rent-free for a twe:vemonth. 
Sir Har. Come, ſha'n't we all falute 
leave, my lord, I'll 
La. Syc. Sir Harry! 


" WE Be 


L. Aim. Yield who will to form's a martyr, 
While, ur.av'd by idle ſhame, 
Pride ſor happineſs I barter, 
Heedleſs of the millions“ blame. 
Thus with love my arms I quarter; 
Women grac'd in nature's frame, 
Ev'ry privilege, by charter, 
Have a tight from man to claim. 


Theo, Eas'd of doubts and fears preſaging, 
| What new joys within me riſc ! 

While mama, her frowns aſſuaging, 
Dares no longer tyrannize. 

So long and tempeſts raging, 
When the bluſt'ring fury dies, 

Ah ! how lovely, how engaging, 
Proſpects fair and cloudleſs ſkies ! 


Sir Har. Dad, but this is wond'rous pretty, 
Singing each a roun-de-lay ; 
And I'll mingle in the ditty, 
Tho? I ſcarce know what to ſay. 
There's a daughter briſk and witty ; 
Here's a wife can wiſely ſway : 
Truſt me, maſters, *twere a pity, 
Not to let them have their way. 


Paity, My example is a rare one; 
But the cauſe may be divin'd : 
Women want not merit dare one 
Hope diſcerning men to find. 
O! may each accompliſh'd fair one, 
Bright in perſon, ſage in mind, 
Viewing my good fortune, ſhare one 
Full as ſplencid, and as kind. 
F. Giles. 


With your 
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Giles, Laugh'd at, lighted, circumvented, 
And expos'd for folks to ſee't, 
'Tis as tho'f a man repented 
For his follies in a ſheet. 
But my wrongs go unteſented, 
Since the fates bave thought them meet: 
This good company contented, 
All my wiſhes are complete. 


THE END, 
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